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Dow Inner Tubes in Boston 


After a year’s use on Fire Chief Mullen’s official automo- 
bile, the Boston Fire Department commends Dow Tubes as 
having ‘given excellent satisfaction,’’ and withstood all punc- 
tures.’”’ Dow Tubes are non-deflating, because, if directions are 
followed, punctures are permanently and immediately sealed and 
the tire is as good as new, 
thus eliminating the chief 
cause of tire trouble and ex- 
pense. Sold by dealers in 
automobile sup- 
plies generally. 
Send for book- 
let and card of 
direc- 
tions. 


DOW TIRE COMPANY | 


2000 Broadway, New York 
893 Boylston St., Boston 
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N the designing and manufacture of Period : 
and Art cases to harmonize with any plan of i 
architecture or decoration, Steinway and Sons [ 

are the recognized leaders, as in all other depart- 
ments of piano making —a distinction they have 
enjoyed for three generations. Every 


STEINWAY — 


ART PIANO 


is a true representation of its respective 
period —a veritable gem of beauty and 
perfection. A visit to the Steinway Studios 
will reveal that, in these masterpieces of 
pianocraft, music and decorative art are 
so deftly blended that they at once com- 
mand the admiration and praise of archi- 


tect, artist and connoisseur Rk I l 


-<ek Steinway Parlor 
STEINWAY & SONS, tae awe a coy 
Steinway Hall, 107-109 East 14th St., New York a ila  asiek 








(Subway Express Station at the Dur) gilt ornaments. 











STYLE, NEATNESS 
COMFORT 


THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


“t=) The name is stamped on 
every loop—Be sure it’s there 


THE 









CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS, NOR UNFASTENS 


WORN ALL OVER THE WORLD 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25e. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
BOSTON, MASS., U.S. A. 


INSIST ON HAVING THE GENUINE 
=m REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 
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Great personal advantage follows the daily 
use of Dentacura Tooth Paste. Its cleansing 
properties are faultless; its action in preserv- 
ing the teeth from decay unique. Nothing 
else just as good. Endorsed by thousands 
of dentists. For sale everywhere. 25c. a 
tube. Sample and testimonials /ree 


DENTACURA COMPANY, 273 Alling Street, NEWARK, NW, J 











Of Sidney Smith 


I do not believe that anybody ever took amiss 
his quizzical descriptions of his friends. I am 
ure I never did; and when I now recall his fun 
of that sort, it seems to me too innocent to raise 
an uneasy feeling. There were none, I believe, 
whom he did not quiz; but I never heard of any 
hurt feelings. His praise of Macauley 
is well known: “Macauley is improved! Mac- 
auley improves! I have observed in him of late 

flashes of silence!’’ His account of Whewell 
is something more than wit: “ Science is his 
forte: omniscience is his foible.’’ As for his 
friend Hallam, he knew he might make free with 
his characteristics, of oppugnancy and _ haste 
among others, without offence. In telling us 
what a blunder he himself made in going late 
to a dinner-party, and describing how far the 
dinner had proceeded, and how everybody was 
engaged, he said, “‘and there was Hallam, with 
his mouth full of cabbage and contradiction! ”’ 
Nothing could be droller than the description of 
all. his friends in influenza, in the winter of 
1832-3; and of these, Hallam was the drollest of 
all that I remember: “ And poor Hallam was 
tossing and tumbling in his bed when the watch- 
man came by and called, ‘ Twelve o’clock, and a 
starlight night.’ Here was an opportunity for 
controversy when it seemed most out of the 
question! Up jumped Hallam, with ‘I question 
that—I question that! Starlight! I see a star, 
I admit; but I doubt whether that constitutes 
starlight.’ Hours more of tossing and tumbling, 
and then comes the watchman again: ‘ Past two 
o'clock, and a cloudy morning.’ ‘I question 
that—I question that,’ says Hallam. And he 
rushes to the window, and throws up the sash— 
influenza notwithstanding. ‘Watchman, do you 
mean to call this a cloudy morning? I see a 
star. And I question it being past two o’clock— 
I question it—I question it!’ ’’—Harriet Martin- 
eau, “ Autobiography.’’ 


Porcupines and Human Beings 


A number of porcupines huddled together for | 
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Locomobile 
. _: Fy O 


a cars for 
1910 combine the 
@f superior reliability 
and durability for which 
our product is famous, 
with exceptional silence 
in operation and notable 
easy riding qualities 


‘30 Locomobile Shaft Drive 
40'Locomobile Chain Drive 
Touring Cars, Roadsters, 
Limousines , Landaulets. 


THE LOCOMOBILE COMPANY OFAMERICA 
BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


BOSTON 


MEMBER ASSOCIATION OF LICENSED AUTOMOBILE MANUFACTURERS 


Send for booklet 


wine advance 
information regar ing | 1 
























connections for the faucet. 


you receive it. 





24” curtain ring; white duck 
curtain with hold-back hook; 
6%" needle head; non-burst- 
ing rubber tubing and Clip 
Attachment. Complete $12.50 








Good health meansa clear eye, good judgment, 
more endurance. The morning bath does it. The 


Speakman Portable Shower Bath 


TURNS A DUTY INTO PLEASURE 





A full size, durable fixture, one which is always working. 
Note the Clip attachment, which will fit any double bath 
faucet, can be attached and detached instantly. 

Do not be misled by cheap showers offered, with inferior 


The shower can be returned if you are not pleased when 





(See the Clip) [2 


PATENTED 


SPEAKMAN SUPPLY @ PIPE CO. 


RIVERVIEW WORKS, 


Wilmington, Delaware. 
Manufacturers of the Largest Line of Showers Made. 


New York City Office, 156 Fifth Ave. 

















CHICAGO 
SAN FRANCISCO 


O models 


warmth on a cold day in winter, but as they 
began to prick one another with their quills they 
were obliged to disperse. However, the cold 
drove them together again, when just the same 
thing happened. At last, after many turns of 
huddling and dispersing, they discovered that 
they would be best off by remaining at a little 
distance from one another. In the same way the 
need of society drives human porcupines to- 
gether, only to be mutually repelled by the many 
prickly and disagreeable qualities of their nature. 
The moderate distance which they at last dis- 
cover to be the only tolerable condition of in- 
tercourse is the code of politeness and fine man- 
ners, and those who transgress it are roughly 
told “to keep their distance.’’ By this arrange- 
ment the mutual need of warmth is only very 
(Continued on page 160 








Cnre 
RY al! 


Absolutely proof against carelessness, or accidental shooting. 
Throw it down stairs, let it fall to the floor—or 


Hammer the Hammer 


—any test you make will prove the positive safety 
of an Iver Johnson Safety Automatic Revolver. 
Yo lock,’ no “‘lever.”’ no device of any 

kind for you to ““work’’—this safety feature 








is entircly automatic, a part of the firing 
mechanism. There is only one way to dis- 
charge it—pull the trigger all the way back, 
Then it shoots true and hits hard. 


Send for our free booklet, “Shots’—it clearly explains this positive safety 


Iver Johnson Safety Harimer Revolver 


Richly nickeled, 22 cal. rim-fire or 32 cal. center 


fire, din bbl.; or 35 cal. center-fire, 34-in, bbl. 


Extra length barrel or blued finish at slight extra cost. 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver 


$6 Richly nickeled, 32 calibre center-fire. inch $7 


barrel; or 38 calibre center-fire 34-inch barrel 
Extra length bbl. or blued finish at slight extra cost, 


Sold by Hardware and Snorting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepaid on receipt of price if dealer will 
notsupply. Look for the owl’s head on the grip and our name on the barrel. 


Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works, 186 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. § 
NewYork: 99 Chambers St.—Hamburg,Germany: Pickhuben 4—San Francisco: Phil.B. Bekeart Co.. 717 Market St. 
Makers of iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Truss Bridge Bicycles 


Sparks from Old Anvils 


(Continued from page 159) 


moderately satisfied, but then people do not get 
pricked. A man who has some heat in himself 
prefers to remain outside, where he will neither 
prick other people nor get pricked himself.— 
Saunders’ translation of Schopenhauer. 


The Unconscious Element 


Everything that is really fundamental in a 
man, and therefore genuine, works as such un- 
consciously; in this respect like the power of 
nature. That which has passed through the do- 
main of consciousness is thereby transformed 
into an idea or picture; and so it comes to be 
uttered, it is only an idea or picture which passes 
from one person to another. 

Accordingly, any quality of mind or character 
that is genuine and lasting is originally uncon- 
scious, and it is only when unconsciously brought 
into play that it makes a profound impression. 
If any like quality is consciously exercised, it 
means that it has been worked up; it becomes 
intentional, and therefore a matter of affecta- 
tion—in other words, of deception. 

If a man does a thing unconsciously it costs 
him no effort, but if he tries to do it by taking 
trouble, he fails. l’very man who wants 
to achieve something, whether in practical life, 
in literature or in art, must “ follow the rules 
without knowing them.’’—Saunders’ translation 
of Schopenhauer. 








HEADACHES 


10c, 25c, 50c, and $1.00 Bottles. 








There is probably no better proof of the ac- 
curacy of that definition of man which describes 
him as an imitative animal, than is to be found 
in the fact that the verdict of humanity is always 


Kline yy 























Judge: THIS IS THE THIRD TIME YOU'VE BEEN 
DRUNK THIS WEEK. WHAT ARE YOU? 

“BUT, YOUR HONOR, I’M A CHILD OF GENIUS.’ 

“WHAT AGE?” 

** FORTY-FIVE.” 

“THEN IT’S TIME YOU WERE WEANED. 


THIRTY 





against any individual member of the species who 
presumes to differ from the rest. A man is one 
of a flock, and his wool must be of the genera! 
color. He must drink when the rest drink, and 
graze where the rest graze. Let him walk a 
noonday with perfect composure of countenanc 
and decency of gait, with not the slightest a; 
pearance of vacancy in his eyes or wildness i 
his manner, from one end of Oxford street t 
the other without his hat, and let every one 
the thousands of hat-wearing persons whom 
passes be asked separately what they think 
him, how many will abstain from deciding in 
stantly that he is mad, on no other evidenc 
than the evidence of his bare head? Nay, mors 
let him politely stop each one of those pas 
sengers, and let him explain in the plainest for: 
of words, and in the most intelligible manner 
that his head feels more easy and comfortab! 
without a hat than with one, how many of h 
fellow mortals who decided that he was mad o 
first meeting him will change their opinion whe: 
they part from him after hearing his explana 
tion? In the vast majority of cases the very ex 
planation itself would be accepted as an excellen 
additional proof that the intellect of the hatles 
man was indisputably deranged.’’—Collins, “ Th: 
Dead Secret.’’ 


Music 
The worst form I have ever known an inven 
tion to take was one that was introduced in 
country town, when I was a boy, by a Yankee of 














100 Years 


Our vineyards in New York 
State are nearly a century old. 
Soil cultivation has developed 

jan ideal wine grape—the 
same quality grape that 
French wine makers use. 


Cat Web! 


EXTRA DRY 
The American Champagne 


Great Western Champagne 

was awarded a gold medal 

at Paris Exposition in 1900. 

It was the only American wine 

to be so honored. Great Western 


it as good as select French brands. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 


Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest Champagne House in America 





musical turn of mind, who came along and taught 
every branch of education by singing. He taught 
geography by singing, and to combine accuracy 
of memory with patriotism, he taught the multi- 
plication table to the tune of Yankee Doodle. 
This worked very well as an aid to the memory 
in school, but when the boys went into business 
it often led to inconvenience. When a boy got a 
situation in a grocery store and customers were 
waiting for their change, he never could tell the 
product of two numbers without commencing at 
the beginning of the table and singing up till he 
had reached those numbers. In case the cus- 
tomer’s ears had not received a proper musical 
training, this practice often injured the business 
of the store —Horace Porter. Speech at dinner 
of the New England Society, December 22, 1877. 
A German Band 

All through our meal we had to keep time with 
the music 
(Continued on page 16r) 
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Sparks from Old Aanvils 


(Continued from page 160) 


We ate our soup to slow waltz time, with the 
it that every spoonful was cold before we got 
p to our mouth Just as the fish came, the 
| started a quick polka, and the consequence 
1at was that we had not time to pick out the 
s. We gulped down the white wine to the 
cksmith’s Galop,’’ and if the tune had lasted 

longer we should both have been blind 
With the advent of our steaks, the band 


re 


nk 


struck up a selection from Wagner. 


know of no modern European composer so 
ult to eat beefsteaks to as Wagner. That 


did not choke ourselves is a _ miracle 
mner’s orchestration is most trying to follow 


had to give up all idea of mustard. B. tried 
t a bit of bread with his steak, and got most 
lessly out of tune. I am afraid I was a little 
myself during the “ Valkyries’ Ride.’’ My 

was rather underdone, and I could not 


< it quickly enough 
\fter getting outside hard beefsteak to Wag 


putting away potato salad to the garden 


isic out of Faust was comparatively simple 


ce or twice a slice of potato stuck in our 
roat during a very high note, but, on the 


hole, our rendering was fairly artistic 
’ toad 2 


\We rattled off a sweet omelette to a symphony 
G—or F, or else K—I won't be positive as to 

precise letter; but it was something in the 
habet, I know—and bolted our cheese to the 
llet music from Carmen. After which we 
lled about in agonies to all the national airs of 


irope—Jerome K. Jerome, “ Diary of a Pil 
mage.’’ 


On Wives 


I marry a fool not to be made a fool of I 
believe, like a charitable Christian, in the virtue 
your better half; but to my mind a clever 


fe forebodes no good; and I know how dearly 


me people pay for their wives’ talents What! 
shall I saddle myself with a clever, intellectual 
wife, who talks of nothing but of society and 
ruelles; who writes tender things in prose and in 
erse, and is visited by marquises and by wits, 
whilst I, as the husband of inadam, must be like 
saint whom no one invokes? No, no, such 
wonderful genius is not for me, and to my mind 
woman who writes knows more than she ought. 
intend that my wife shall not even be able to 
nderstand what 1s meant by a rhyme; and that 
she were playing at crambo, and were asked, 
‘What rhyme will you give to basket?’’ her 
nswer might be “a cream tart.’’ In a word, I 
ant her to be extremely ignorant, and, to tell 
ou the plain truth, I shall be satisfied if she 


in sew, spin, say her prayers and love me. 
Curys: You wish, then, for a stupid wife? 


Arn: So much so, that I would rather marry 
in ugly fool than a handsome genius.—Moliere. 


School for Wives.’’ 


| 











A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth 
about self and sex and their 
relation to life and health. 
This knowledge does not 
come intelligently of itself. 
nor correctly from ordinary 
every-day sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(Lllustrated\ 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D., imparts in a clear. 
wholesome way, in one volume : 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
K nowledge a Mother Should Have. 
K nowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter, 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Rich Cloth Binding, Full Gold Stamp, Illustrated. $2.00. 
Write for ‘* Other People’s Opinions "* and Table of Contents. 


Puritan Pub. Co., 711 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 

















Every drop of 


address in the United States, 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH, 


St. Louis, Mo. 


an 











“ NOTHING LIKE HAVING A GOOD BIG UMBRELLA 
WHEN IT RAINS!” 


161 





contains more blood-making properties than any other 
growth of the soil. When ably malted and fermented 
with the energy - building juices of Saazer Hops it 
renews in weakened bodies the virile vigor of youth. 


ANHEUSER-BUS¢y». 


For 12 tops of Red Metal caps from Large Malt-Nutrine Bottles with Gold 
Trade-mark or 24 from Split Bottles with Black Trade-mark and 15c 
for postage, we will send one of our Vienna Art Plates to any 
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fairly bubbles and seethes with the life of mother nature's electrifying Se OU ES 
earth—the creamy nutriment of ripened barley—the aromatic tonic Y WRANON INTOXiCany 

of Bohemian Hops—the vivifying breeges of country air—the warmth F AWlohy cePARKLIN enact 
of the sun and the blessings of the gentle rains—ail instilled into a «MALT <0) HOPS) 7S. 
living liquid food. Order a case of your Druggist or Grocer today. . Wee yt 
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Celtic 


A gentleman in Dublin, speaking of the Irish, 
said that nothing ever satisfied them, and that 
he was willing to prove his words on a wager 
that if he should go to the door and call a cab, 
no matter what fee he would give, the driver 
would ask for more. The wager was taken for 
ten pounds sterling. The gentleman called a cab, 
drove about a quarter of a mile, stepped out, and 
handed the driver a ten-shilling gold-piece, the 
legal fee being one shilling. Cabby drove off 
The gentleman who had taken the wager was ex- : 
ulting in his triumph, when suddenly the cabby 
returned. and, touching his hat, said: “ Please, 
sir, have ye a durty thre’penny bit about ye? 
It would be such a pity to break a bright piece 
of gold like this for a drink! ’’—Argonaut. 
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REMY 


‘‘Best Magneto Made” 





Says LOUIS CHEVROLET 


Winner Western Vanderbilt 


Detroit, Mich,, June 24, 1909. 
REMY ELECTRIC COMPANY, 
«inderson, Indiana 
Gentlemen :— 

I feel that you are to be congratulated on 
the excellent work of your Magneto. In the 
recent Cobe Trophy Race my car was 
equipped with your Magneto. I was offered 
a@ good premium if I would put on another 
make, but my past experience convinced me 
you have the best Magneto made; therefore 
I stuck to it and won the race. 

Yours very tru 


truly, 
(Signed) LOUIS CHEVROLET 


You can eguip your car easily with this 
distinctive mechanical ignition system—the 
choice of those who demand the BEST. 


Visit, phone or write our nearest office. 





Remy Electric Company 
Dept. 19, Anderson, Indiana 


Branch Selling Offices 
CHICAGO, ILL. DETROIT, MICH. 
1400-1402 Michigan Ave. 471 Woodward Ave. 
NEW YORK CITY 
Automobile Bidg., 64th and Broadway 
































Politeness 

Lieut. Shackleton, in a happy and manly speech 
which he made in reply to the toast of his health 
by Mr. Heinemann at the dinner given by that 
gentleman at the Savoy Hotel, told an interest- 
ing story of politeness in the untrodden regions 
of the Antarctic 

His party, he said, were always extremely 
good-humored and polite, and one professor in 
par.icular attained a degree of politeness un- 
usual under such trying circumstances. “‘ Are 
you busy, Mawson?’ he called out one night to 
ano.iher member of the party who was in ihe 
tent. 

“*T am,’ said Mawson. 

“Very busy?’ said the professor. 

“*Ves. Very busy.’ 

“*Tf you are not too busy, Mawson, I am down 
a‘ crevasse.’ 

“The professor was found hanging down a 
crevasse by his four fingers, a position which he 
could not have occupied for any length of time.’’ 
—London Daily Chronicle. 















Summer 


Now comes the gorgeous summer, 
And the bee, 
The merry little hummer, 
Trills his glee, 
And flirts about the rose. 
The butterfly 
Careering goes, 
All drunk with joy because the summer's nigh. 
The straw and Panama 
Bloom wide and far 
For lovers true 
To whisper through, 
And through the leafy dale 
The tuneful rivulet 
Pours pail on pail 
Of water, damp and wet, 
3ound for the shimmering sea, 
Down where the beaches be. 
The bullsome frog 
Now dominates the bog, 
And from his reeded bunk, 
Cries “ Chunk-ker-chunk ! ”’ 
The which no doubt contains much wisdom for 
The pollywog athirst to walk ashore, 
And swagger there about 
Before his nascent legs have sprouted out. 
The plumber’s winter boom 
Collapses into gloom, 
And wreathes of woe appear upon the pate 
Of men of coals unreconciled to fate. 
The beaches and the mountainsides are strewn 
With visitors, a boon 
To landlords, who with fat and bulging bills 
Assuage the maw of apoplectic tills; 
While in the city’s marts the toilers toil 
To win the necessary spoil 
That Gladys and her ma may cut a swath 
At some resort with six rooms and a bath, 
And trunk on trunk of costumes gay 
To glorify the night and flabbergast the day. 
When signs like these along our pathway bob 
’Tis six to one that summer’s on the job! 
—Everett Hughes, Harper’s Weekly. 


A MALE Malaprop is said to have asked Sidney 
Smith this question, at a dinner-table: “ Aw, 
Mr. Smith! Do you know in which of his 
journeys around the world Captain Cook was 
killed—his first or his last?’’ Sidney Smith 
looked up quickly. “I believe it was on his first 
voyage,’ said he; “ but he doesn’t seem to have 
minded it much, for he immediately set out on 
his second !’’—Argonaut. 











Strong's 
ARNICA 
TOOTH SOAP 
Antiseptic—preserves 
while it beautifies— 
sweetens the breath— 
hardens the gums— St 2 
whitens the teeth. rong’s 

The metal packageis ARNICA JELLY 
convenient for travel Keeps theskin soft and 
or the home, noliquid gmooth; nothing better 
or powder to spill or forchaps, pimples, and 
waste. all eruptions. Sent post- 
AtallDruggists 25¢ paid for 25 cents. 
Guaranteed under the Pure Food and Drugs Act, 

June 30, 1906; Serial No, 1612. 

C.H. STRONG & CO., CHICAGO, U. 5. 
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A 
MINT JULEP 


OF 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


IS A DRAUGHT OF 
COOL REFRESHMENT 
THE DAINTIEST SIP 
THAT PASSES LIP 


Sold at ali first-class cates 
and by jobbers. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 
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The Idiot’s Idea 


For a Musical Note.—The last rung on the 
ladder on which Wagner climbed to immortality 
was the Gotterdimmerung. 

For an Impresario’s Gift—We do not think a 
loving-cup would be as appropriate a gift for a 
certain impresario as a Hammer Stein 

For a Distinguished Golfer.—Certainly, in the 
presence of an unusually bad lie on the links, 
Mr. Taft would be justified in borrowing an 
Ananias Club from the bag of his predecessor. 

For Congress.—Let Congress do its level best 
to model the tariff after the President. In that 
way we shall have not only a well-rounded Bill, 
but one that will be popular with all classes 

For the Best—Most things in this world are 
ordered for the best just as they are. Take fish- 
ing, for instance. How footless it would seem 
if things were reversed and we went out into the 
fields to dig up a handful of trout just for the 
fun of catching a few worms! 

For Bridge Players.—Why not establish a 
Bridge Players’ Union, and see what can he done 
to secure a shorter bridge day, limiting the hours 
of play to eight, instead of compelling the help- 
less to keep at it for twenty-four, as is now done 
in some communities? 

For Tariff Tinkerers—To make yourselves 
solid with the married men of to-day. place a 
tax of 789,986,534,342,143 per cent. on the hooks 
and eyes the ladies wear on these evening gowns 
that fasten up—or won’t fasten up—at the back. 
—Harper’s Weekly. 
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Best Cocoa 


of Them All 


You only need_ boiling 
; water and Maillard’s Break- 
fast Cocoa and you have the 
most healthful, delicious drink 
in the world—so much better 
than the solid foods during the 
hot months. 

If you haven’t tried Maillard’s 
Vanilla Chocolate you've missed a 
treat. The prue vanilla bean flavoring. 


Sold by. All Leading Grocers 









Fifth Avenue at 35th Street 


Chocolates, Bon-Bons, French Bonbonnieres 


The Luncheon Restaurant—a cool resting 
place for ladies—“afternoon tea” 3 to 6 








The Same Old Feeling 


\ young Louisville man who was out West not 
3 g ago has returned telling a yarn which he 
t nits is at his own expense, but which he de- 
res to be about one of the most interesting 
Bex] riences of even his checkered career. 
: “T was walking along the street in a Western 
wn,’’ he said, “ when suddenly across the way 
| saw a Louisville girl whom I recognized imme- 
a 
i 
1 


paid 


tely. She saw me, ‘too, and I expected her to 

vy rather coolly and distantly, as had been her 

t back home. I was considerably astonished, 
: refore, when she dashed across the street, 
; seized me with both hands and fairly bubbled 
} over in her delight. I was so surprised, in fact, 
that I commented on it. 

‘‘I’m glad to see you, too,’ I said when I had 

naged to extricate myself from her exuberant 
greeting, ‘but to tell you the truth, I hadn’t ex- 
pected to see you so excited over my appear- 
: e. You always treated me rather a la iceberg 

at home, you know; what has caused your change 
of heart?’ 

“She was nonplussed for only a moment, and 
then explained: ‘Mr. Smith, I’ve been away 
from home so long that I’d be glad to see even a 
dog if he came from Kentucky !’ 

“T let it go at that.’’—Louisville Courier- 
Journal 


On the Way Home 


“ Didn’t you like the party, dear, to-night ?’’ 
(Silence. She turns her head the other way.) 

“What have I done? Isn’t my tie on right?’’ 

(No answer—but her eyes have things to say.) 














“Is it because I danced with Mrs. Chatt? 
Her husband made me, really.’’ (She is dumb.) 

“ Surely you can’t be jealous that I sat 

Out with the silly Grimes girl?’’ (She is mum.) 












“TI know I talked too much of me and mine— 
Was that the reason?’’ (Perfect stillness 
reigns.) 
“ But I was proud—you simply looked divine! 
Can't you forgive me?’’ (Speechless she re- 
mains.) 












THE STEE 
LINING 



















“Was it because I stumbled in that waltz? 
I always do some fool thing.’’ (Not a word.) 

“T didn’t mean to lose your smelling salts.”’ 

(’Twould seem the protestation were un- 


heard.) 















“Oh, Mrs. Gad then told you that I said 














Her dress should have the prize?’’ (Hark! 
’Tis the wind.) 
“Or was it that I cut Ned Killer dead? 4 
He’s a mere rake. Look at me, dear.’’ (She's Nitro Club 




















blind.) 


SHOT SHELLS 


About 12,000,000 men in the 
country love to hunt better than 
they love to eat. 


Thousands of carloads of UMC 
shot shells each year contribute to 
their pleasure—heap up their en- 
joyment, Mark the attachment 
which this army of American 
Sportsmen must have for those sure- 


hitting UMC Shells of Quality. 


The Steel Lining in UMC Arrow and 
Nitro Club smokeless powder shells is a 
valuable gift extended to every one of 
these sportsmen who want a stronger and 
better shell. ere is no extra charge 
for the extra protection which this tough 
band of steel gives. 


“ Well, I confess, I ought to be accursed 
For talking shop at dinner.’’ (She is mute.) 
“I’m sorry that I used the wrong fork first.’’ 
(Her hush and nature’s hush are absolute.) 







“Oh, very well, then, since you’re bound to | 
sneer, 
I can fight, too, if quarreling’s such fun.’’ 
She speaks! She smiles! “ Why, I’m not angry, 
dear, 
I merely wished to know what you had done.’’ 


—Chester Firkins, in Denver Post. 














Shoot UMC shells — the only Steel 
Lined kind. They give best results in 
Remington and al other shotguns, They 
cost no more than the unlined kinds, 


1909 UMC Game Laws and Guide 
Directory Free. 


The Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
Bridgeport, Conn. 
Agency, 315 Broadway, New York City 
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A TRAVELING 


Knew the Bad Places 
—————— ——— | A gentleman in an address to a graduating 
class told the following story of the president of 
an ocean steamship company, who was taking a 
journey across the water. When the ship was in 
a dangerous channel he became engaged in con- 
versation with the pilot, an elderly man, who had 
spent most of his life on the water. The presi- 
dent of the company remarked: “I suppose you 





know all aboyt the dangerous places in this 
channel?’’ “ Nope,’’ replied the pilot. “ You 
don’t!’’ exclaimed the president. “ Then why 


are you in charge of that wheel?’’ “ Because I 
know where the bad places ain’t.’’—Philadelphia 
Public Ledger. 


Great Friends 
“Friendship, boys and girls,’’ said a mem- 
ber of a provincial educational committee, “is a 
thing to be cultivated and practiced by all of us. 
Read and ponder the stories of the great friend- 
ships of sacred and profane history. Take them 
for your models—David and Jonathan, Damon 


Imparts enjoyment to all occasions, 
particularly those associated 
with outdoor life. Brimful 
of bliss and laughter. 


Splits or regular size. Leading Dealers. 























and Pythias, and Scylla and Charybdis.’’—Lon- 
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A BOY'S BEST FRIEND 
India Print, 22x18 in. $2.00 


Copyright 1908 by Life Pub. vo 




















THE STORY THAT NEVER GROWS OLD 
India Print, 22x18 in. $2.00 


Copyright 1904 by Life Pub. Co. 

















THE SWEET MAGIC OF SMOKE 
} Photogravure, 22 x 17 in. $1.50 





Do You Ever Go Home? 


Then beautify your home 
with cheerful things. On 
receipt of twenty-five cents 
we will send you our little 
book, the new pocket edition, 
of LIFE’S PRINTS con- 
taining 160 reproductions of 
these most artistic and pleas- 
ure-giving pictures. 


7 
\ 
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Always a 
Welcome 
Gi 





The prints described, whose 
prices are given, are PH OTO- 
GRAVURES of the highest 
possible quality and finish. 
Neither care nor expense has 
been spared to attain the 
very best artistic results. 


I 60 Pictures 


for 25 Cents 





LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, NEW YORK 
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No, this is not Esperanto: 
“Koom oontaw thez yelauoo sandz, 
And then taak handz; 
Koorrtsid hwen eeoo haav and kist 
The wayld waavz hwist.” 
Nor is it the song of a boy scout who is imitat 
ing the bellow of the hedgehog and at the same 
time whistling between his teeth. No. It is 
Shakespeare’s lyric, “Come unto these yellow 
sands,” etc., as rewritten after the Elizabethan 
style-—London Globe. 








WRITERS—ARTISTS 


We sell Stories, Jokes, Poems, Illustrations, De- 
signs and all Publishable Material on Commis- 
sion, We know who pays best prices and can 
save you time and money in the disposal of your pro- 
duction, CASH RETURNS, explaining our system, 
sent on request, Mention your line when writing. ‘ 
The Burell Syndicate. 752 Brunswiek Bldg., New York 

















Henry James a la Jigsaw 
A Literary Discovery 
TOOK my jigsaw yesterday 
And made a puzzle in this way— 
I’m very fond of simple games— 
I took a page of Henry James, 
And this I fastened on a strip 
Of shingle with a solid grip, 
And sawed it up—well, I should guess, 
To ninety pieces, more or less 
I mixed them wholly up, and then 
I tried to make them gee again, 
And, do you know, when I was through 
I read that page a time or two, 
And to my very great surprise 
The paragraphs before my eyes— 
My wonderment was most intense— 
Made really quite a lot of sense, 
And could 
Be understood! 
So strange it was I thought I'd see 
Exactly how it came to be, 
And sought another copy of 
His complex little tale of love— 
And there it was in plainest sight, 
IT WAS NOT PUT TOGETHER 
RIGHT! 

The pieces fitted to a dot, 
And made a pretty little plot, 
But it was not a little bit 
Like what the author really writ! 


I wonder if ’tis Henry’s scheme 

So to conceal his thought and theme 

That only those on puzzles bent 

Can find out what he really meant? 
—Blakeney Gray. 


There Was a Reason 

To the leader of a band in Omaha, jocular! 
spoken of in that locality as “the worst in seven 
different States,’’ there once came a man with a 
request that the band play at a cousin’s funer 
“Ts it a military funeral?’’ asked the leade: 
“Not at all,’’ was the reply. “‘ My cousin was 
no military man—in fact, he was never even in 
terested in matters military. Nevertheless, it 
was his express wish that your band should pla 
at his funeral.’’ The leader was surprised and 
flattered. “Is that so?’’ he asked. “ Yes,’’ re- 
sponded the other. ‘“ He said he wanted every: 
body in Omaha to be sorry that he died.’’—Anm 
gonaut, 


“Your grandfather used to be my grand 
father’s hired man.’’ “ Yes, and your grand 
father died owing him a year’s wages. Eh, 
what ?’’—Cleveland Leader. 





























FOR MEN OF BRAINS 
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THIN MEN’S LAUGHS ARE WEAK, 
FAT MEN’S LAUGHS ARE HALE. 
THE BOW-WOW’S IS ACCORDING 
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ee Remember. 


Whether naturally perfect 
| or not, your teeth require 
daily care, and will well repay 
the regular use of 


Calvert's 


Carbolic Tooth Powder. 


Price from 1scts. Sample and Booklet from Park & 
Til‘ord, 927 Broadway, New York. 

Makers: F. C. Calvert & Co., Manchester, England. 
Canadian Depot: 349 Dorchester Street West Montreal. 
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FORCE OF GRAVITY 


The New Milkman 


"te JOD morning, madam,’’ said the slender, solemn-faced 
man with the peculiarly unnatural-looking hair. “ I 
am introducing my new butter, which I sell at a much lower 
price than that charged by other refiner—I mean cream 
eries *’ 
“It has a strange smell,’’ says the housewife, sniffing at 
the package. “It smells as if it had been close to coal oil.”’ 

“ Petroleum, madam, is one of our greatest health-giving 
agents,’’ explained the stranger. ‘“ Besides, when the butter 
gets old, you can melt it and burn it in your lamp. Two 
pounds? Thank you, madam. We should all rejoice in do- 
ing good. Here are ten million dollars for your husband to 
build a college with.’’ 

And the new milkman stepped blithely out of the yard 
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\, 





The Price of Coal 


ty the 1st of July the small coal dealers are obliged to 
furnish to the coal trust the names of all the customers 
on their books who have received coal before that date This 


1 being delivered after that date at the 


is to prevent any coa 
“reduced ’’ price. On the 1st of July the coal dealers are 
obliged to charge more for their coal than they did on the 
30th of June. 

The price of a ton of coal on the ist of July is worth 
twenty-five cents more than it is on the 3oth of Jun 

Why? Because George F. Baer, head of the coal trust, 
says that it shall be so 

The real price of coal, however, is not a matter of chro 
nology. It is really just as much as George F. Baer thinks 
he can get for it, without arousing public opinion 





















“ While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. LIV. AUGUST 5, 199. 


No. 1397 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
J. A. MITCHELL, Pres't. A. MILLER, Sec’y and Treas. 
17 West Thirty-first Street, New York 


7 says in a Bos- 
om ton paper at this 

writing that Presi- 
% dent Taft will get 






free hides, and 
probably free 
oil and iron 
ore. Here’s 


‘/ @ hoping that he 


<‘q 


hy 7 


may, and some- 
thing off of lum- 
ber, and a great 





deal more besides, 
and especially a good 
lot of relief from the extortions 
of the wool men. 
We like what President Taft is do- 
ing, and the way he does it. The won- 
der is, considering the immense popu- 
lar support that his efforts have, that 
it should be so hard for him to get 
what the mass of the people so evi- 
dently want. They want revision 
downward, according to the official 
programme of both parties. Mr. Taft, 
the progressive Senators and a consid- 
erable body of Congressmen are try- 
ing to get it for them, and a large ma- 
jority of the Republican Senators are 
trying to prevent their having it. The 
final issue ought not to be much in 
doubt when the situation is so clear. 
As for the President’s tax on cor- 
poration earnings, the advisability of 
which is so much disputed, that is a 
matter on which, if we had to decide 
it, we should take expert advice. And 
whose advice would we rather take 
than that of Senator Root, ex-Judge 
William Taft and Attorney-General 
Wickersham? None of these gentle- 
men is a violent radical, or particu- 
larly hostile to corporations, or dis- 
posed so far as we know to dislocate 
the foundations of our political exis- 
tence by giving the Federal Govern- 
ment dangerous powers of inquisition 


‘ate se” 


into the concerns of the creatures of 
the States. All of them are for the pro- 
posed tax, and the congressional con- 
ferees are said to have agreed to it. 
Maybe it is a bad tax; we see objec- 
tions to it ourselves, but hear very little 
from the experts against it. 

No tax is pleasant to take, but the 
worst of all, and the least fair and the 
most oppressive are those that we pay 
without distinct consciousness that we 
are paying them. 
why the income tax, which everybody 
hates, is better for us than the tariff 


That is one reason 


taxes which suck our blood and leave 
us weak from the loss of it without 
our knowing what bit us. Moreover, 
the Government gets the income tax, 
and that is the end of it, whereas for 
every dollar we pay in high-protective 
customs duties the favored manufac- 
turer or growers make us pay five or 
six dollars more for the benefit of 
themselves. 





v 
ig TICE BREWER says 

things about the income tax and 
the danger of letting the Federal Gov- 


awful 


ernment have so much power over the 
States as the right to levy an income 
tax would give. But it has had that 
right, and used it at times, ever since 
it existed until very lately, and it has 
the right to bind and loose the import 
duties, which is more dangerous still. 

Justice Brewer and President Eliot 
seem to be telling lots of things these 
days, and are getting the reputation of 
being talkative men. Their scope in- 
cludes pretty much the whole field of 
knowledge and speculation, human and 
divine, and they speak freely out of 
full minds and matured convictions. 
The trouble is not so much that they 
are inordinate talkers as that their 
reputations are so great that people 
in general like to hear what they say, 
and so the newspapers always print it. 
There is lots of room to talk in this 
world, and lots to talk about, but only 
a limited amount of space in the papers 
to print what is said. When anybody 
reaches that height of popularity that 
more or less of all his public utter- 
ance gets into all the papers people 
get to feel that he must talk all the 


time. So it was with Roosevelt; so 
it always is with any free-talking 
President. The real trouble in these 
cases usually is not that the eminent 
talkers talk excessively, but that every 
time they do speak they speak to mil- 
lions of people. 





O it is across the seas with Rudyard 
Kipling, to whom nowadays life 
seems a disappointment, and all folks 
Beatty Balestiers. Kipling loves Eng- 
land, but things British go so little to 
suit him that he seems ready to quit 
and move out. For eight years he has 
been warning his fellow subjects that 
they are little good and that the way 
they live and behave is the worst way 
possible. 

His warnings get attention and abun- 
dant comment, but judging from the 
increasing desperation of his fulmina- 
tions the practical results of them give 
little ease to his soul. His latest one 
about the people who 
Ascribed all dominion to man in his factions 

conferring, 
And have given to numbers the Name of the 

Wisdom unerring 
seems to be a lash-out at democracy, 
old-age pensions, heavy death duties 
and the excessive taxation of landed 
estates. The practical gist of it seems 
to be that the weight of taxation is 
not falling where it should, and that 
some of the revenues that taxation 
produces are diverted to the amelior- 
ation of lives that are not worth bet- 
tering. 
say Mr. Kipling is useful. 
best sting in England and uses it 
conscientiously. We don’t think he 
sees the whole game of life, but what 


As a national scold we dare 
He has the 


he does see he sees, with energy and 
disturbance of spirit. And he has the 
best natural talent among living men 
for the use of words, but he seems 
prone to base national greatness too 
exclusively on military and naval 
strength. He is short of moral issues. 
To tell the English that if they don’t 
wake up the Germans will eat them, 
and India and all their outlying dis- 
tricts will get away, is good as far as 
it goes, but it isn’t quite enough. Not 
quite by such means did Joan of Arc 
rouse the French. 
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“ WE DARE YOU 


Advice to Young Men 


By an Ex-Champion Summer Resorter 


ON’T make the mistake of going 
to your summer resort at the 
end of the week. At this time 
the place is crowded with men 
who come down over Sunday. 
The best time to arrive is on 
Tuesday morning. The girls 
are just getting over the Sat- 

urday and Sunday rush. 
You can have them all to yourself, 
without any competition. 

















TO COME ouT!’’ 


Begin on the young and single girls 
first. You can always flirt with a mar- 
ried woman. 3ut after you have begun 
with them you can’t go back to the young 
girls. 

It is well to begin with the prettiest 
girl. You will get tired of her sooner. 

You ought to be able to work through 
the list of singles by Thursday morning. 
You can then have three days for the 
married women. Besides, by this time, 
you will be feeling rather tired, and in 
flirting with a married woman you don’t 
have to do anything. 


SHE BURIED HER FACE IN HER HANS 


Be off promptly by Saturday morning, 
just before the husbands and fiancés ar- 
rive. 

You can then recuperate over Sunday 
in your own home, with all of its com- 
forts. 


Theology and Journalism 
HE REV. DR. AKED, of New York, 


and the Rev. Dr. 
of New York, are both regular contrib- 


} 
aiso 


Parkhurst, 


Their material is be- 
both 


utors to the press. 
ing syndicated. They are making 
money at it. 

This opens up a new field for clergy- 
men. 

Up to the present time sensational ser- 
mons have been delivered from pulpits. 
Some years ago, it is true, the Rev. Dr. 
Talmage syndicated his sermons, but he 
that 
hands in 


was so much an exception other 


ministers raised their horror. 
Now Dr. Aked and Dr. Parkhurst are ob- 
jects of envy among all their clerical 
brethren. 

This proves the old adage that— 


“The pen is mightier than the pulpit.’’ 


The Rabbit: 1 WoNDER IF HE MEANS ME? 
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A Modern Decalogue 
I 


AVE but one God; and let Him be 
A God acceptable to thee. 
IT 
Unto no graven image bow; 
We print all wealth on paper now. 
Ill 
Blaspheme no holy thing by word; 
Enough that it is deftly slurred. 
IV 
Desist one day each week from work ;— 
And all the rest, if you can shirk. 
V 


Let parents not in poorhouse sit; 


Newspapers will get hold of it. 





AT LIFE’'S FARM 
VI 
Destroy no man with sword or gun; 
He can be otherwise undone. 
VII 
Keep to thine own wife; but of course 
Thou mayst take others by divorce. 
VIII 
By no means snatch. How very crude, 
When ‘tis so easy to delude! 
IX 
Speak out no lie. Insinuate; 
Much safer, and of greater weight. 
xX 
Naught covet! Well,—here I opine 
We must reduce*our laws to nine. 
—Cameron Mann. 


Uncle John’s Great Race With His 


Income 


hundred and twelve millions his in- 


come has gained on him. We suppose 
it is twenty-five millions or thereabouts 
a year. He cannot keep ahead of such 
an allowance of money as that by retail 
processes. He must be a wholesaler or 
give up. Realizing that, he seems to have 
established the General Education Fund 
as his wholesale department. 

Sad to say, Uncle John and Andy the 
Laird seem to have a lot of fun with 
their money. It is enough to disgust all 
the philosophers of all times down to 
Theodore Roosevelt, who writes in the 
Outlook “ Give Me Neither Poverty Nor 
Riches,’’ to see the disgraceful amount of 
enjoyment those two gay old birds get out 
of their unconscionable heaps of dross. 





CCORDING to tables in the newc- 
A papers Mr. Rockefeller’s recent 
gift of ten million dollars to the Gen- 
eral Education Fund brought the total 
of his benefactions up to and beyond 
a hundred and twelve million dollars. 
This does not include his early con- 
tributions to Sunday-school and mis- 
sionary objects, but only what he has 
done in comparatively recent years 
since he really began to throw money 
around. Out of the one hundred and 
twelve millions, fifty-three have gone 
to the General Education Fund and 
twenty-seven to the University of 
Chicago and the Rush Medical School. 

How is Uncle John getting along in 
his great work of disbursement? Is 
he getting ahead or dropping behind ? 

The most encouraging sign for him 
is this dropping of ten million dollars 
at a whack into the General Educa- 
tion Fund. We suppose in the con- 
siderable period covered by the one 
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Who’s Who on Olympus 


By JoHn KeENnprIcK BANGS 











CERES 


eres.—Sarah Jane, sometimes called Demeter for short. 
Sister of Jupiter, and mother-in-law of Pluto. In charge 

of the Department of Agriculture in the Zeusvelt Administra- 
tion, and also an influential factor in its domestic poiicy. In 
her girlhood she worked up a corner in corn, which she dis- 
tributed gratis to the farmers of the earth, thereby winning 
for herself the proud title of Queen of the Produce Exchange, 
in contradistinction to that conferred upon Minerva as Chief 
of the Woman’s Exchange. 
brother Zeus, by whom she had one niece, Persephone, who 


Married quite informally to her 


was kidnapped while yet a child by her Uncle Pluto. Went 
into mourning on hearing of the abduction, and cut off the 
supply of green corn at the Olympian groceries until the 
Supreme Court annulled the resulting marriage for the spring 
and summer seasons. During this period of retirement she 
served as a trained nurse in the sanitarium of King Keleos, 
proprietor of the Keleos Cure at Eleusis, her intimate knowl- 
edge of the peculiar attributes of corn juice in a state of 
fermentation making her a valuable acquisition to an institu- 
tion of that kind. Was a frequent contributor of Cereal 
Stories to the leading agricultural periodicals of the day, 
notably to Country Life in Olympia, for which she wrote 
“Grafting Among the Gods,’’ and “ The Olympian Farmer’s 
Friend.’’ During her period of sequestration she invented also 
the cucumber and the mock orange in order to revenge herself 
on the Fates, but upon her return to the happier environment of 





the social life, after the restoration of her daughter, she atoned 
for this by propagating the pumpkin, the squash and the Brus- 
sells sprout. Her first experiments in the making of cornbread 
muffins aroused the jealousy of Vulcan, who feared their sub- 
stitution for the thunderbolts of Jove, in the manufacture of 
which he held a monopoly, but as she gradually acquired per- 
fection in the art, and added thereto her masterpiece in 
ambrosial buckwheat cakes, the angry forge-master’s wrath sub- 
sided. Her articles on ‘‘ Cabbage-Heads I Have Nursed,’’ “ The 
Beets of Olympus,’’ “ What to Raise in Hades,’’ “ Mush as a 
Brain Food,’’ and “ How to Raise Egg-Plant Without a Hen,’’ 
contributed to The Hades Home Journal, and her department 
in The Hoeman’s Home Companion of “ Side Talks with 
Crimson Ramblers,” have made her name a household word 
on both sides of the river. Address, in care of Jupe’s Seed 
Catalogue Company, Cornhill Road, Eleusinian Fields, or The 
Suffragette Branch of The Anti-Nature Fakirs Association, 
Teddyville, D. C. 
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PLUTO 


luto. —William Henry. Son of Colonel Kronos, of Times 

Square, and Ejirene, founder of the Olympian Peace 
Commission. Appointed Governor-General of the Province 
of Hades, the Red Light District of Olympia, by his brother, 
George W. Jupiter, Esq., and served many vears as Honorary 
Janitor of the Elysian Flats, having complete charge of the 
Heating Plant thereof, and gaining thereby a reputation for 
the possession of such vast stores of riches that he was known 
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to the Authors Clubs of ancient Greece as The 
Advance Agent of Prosperity and the God of 
Wealth. Head of the Cimmerian Coal Trust and 
first promoter of the original copper boom. Among 
his various other enterprises he did a large busi- 
ness in shades, and financed the Stygian Trans- 
portation Company, which held for many years a 
monopoly of the ferry interests between Greater 
Olympus and the suburbs of Gehenna, Tartaros 
and Vitriolhurst-by-the-Sea before the Subway 
Slide connecting the city with these outlying dis- 
tricts was constructed. Acted as Police Magis- 
trate on the Tartarean Bench for several terms, 
with no Court of Appeals in sight. Frequent win- 
ner of the Blue Ribbon at the Stygian Dog Show 
with his famous three-headed terrier Cerberus, 
specially bred to guard the gates of Erebus, to wel- 
come strangers and to prevent disgruntled pur- 
chasers of corner lots in Hades from using their 
return tickets. Married suddenly, and without 
ceremony of any kind, to Persephone, his step- 
niece several times removed, daughter of Ceres, 
or Demeter, his half-sister by his step-mother’s 
first husband, thereby becoming his own uncle by 
marriage. Married life not happy, his step-mother- 
in-law suing for a divorce and securing a decree 
of commutation whereby the bride lived at home 
for eight months of the year, but remained with 
her husband during the opera season, the ac- 
knowledged leader of the cream of Tartar So- 
ciety. Was the father of the Plutocratic Party, 
known as the G. O. P. of Hades, and was regarded 
as the logical candidate thereof for the Presi- 
dency of the Olympian Republic in case the Zeus- 
velt Administration ever relinquished its control, 
which it never did. As ruler of the Olympian 
Tenderloin was a complete success, and made 
bribery of his subordinates impossible by confis- 
cating himself all the available possessions of his 
subjects wherever found. Author of “ Ten Nights 
in the Bottomless Pit,’’ “ How to Become a Plu- 
tocrat on Ten Dollars a Week, or the Confession 
of One of the Men Higher Up,’’ “ The Tender- 
loin of the Gods,’’ and “Three Weeks—in 
Hades.’’ Recreations: Coin collecting, body- 
snatching and playing on the horn of plenty. Ad- 
dress, Darktown-on-the-Styx (callers in person 
should beware of the dog.) Cable eddress, Dis, 
Hades. 


A Reckless Moment 
c= of the soldiers at Fort Washington on 


the Potomac was recently given leave of 
absence the morning after pay day. When his 
leave expired he didn’t appear. The papers re- 
corded, however, that he had been very busy, 
the range of his activities being comprehended 
under the title of “ Plain Drunk.” 

He was brought at last before the com- 
mandant for sentence, and the following dia- 
logue is recorded: 

“Well, Murphy, you look as if you had had 
a severe engagement.” 

Yes, sur.” 

“Have you any money left?” 

“No, sur.” 

“You had thirty-five dollars when you left 
the Fort, didn’t you?” 

Yes, sur.” 


‘Lire 


A Dangerous Trade 
























































“What did you do with it?” 

“Well, sur, I was walking along and I met a friend, and we went 
into a place and spint eight dollars. Thin we come out and I met 
another friend and we spint eight dollars more, and thin I come out 
and we met a friend and we spint eight dollars more, and thin we 
come out and we met another bunch of friends and I spint eight 
dollars more—and thin I comes home.” 

“But, Murphy, that makes only thirty-two dollars. What did you 
do with the other three dollars?” 

Murphy thought. Then he shook his head slowly and said: 

“T dunno, Colonel. I reckon I must have squandered that money 
foolishly.” 








acta i iia NY 


: 
i 





ee ees ee, 





maa Seianie 


ee ee 


fs Dew olinveia 


it inanimate 
















































































Good Morning, Noble Grafter 


CHICAGO judge has decided that it is not libelous to call a man 

a “grafter.’’ Is this merely a bit of local color or does it mean 

that after building churches for thousands of years we are still at that 

delightful state of universal sin which obtained when Adam and Eve 
were summarily evicted from the Garden of Eden? 

It is to weep, but, if it must be, let us hope there are no honest men 

left to wear away ignoble lives amid an unamiable environment. 
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Arrogance 


" INE at last!” he murmured, pressing her to 
his ‘breast. 


“How so?” she asked, in wonderment. 
“Have you not promised to marry me? 
“T have, but that does not make me yours. On 

the contrary, I belong to three bridge clubs, and to 

the Daughters of the Revolution. I am owned 


body and soul by my dressmaker and my milliner. 


” 


Europe claims me once a year. In summer I’m an 
integral part of several summer resorts. The 
church owns a small proprietary interest in me, 
and a few of my shares are distributed between 
a woman’s club and a settlement workers’ society. 
I am the slave of fashion and the servant of form. 
Inconsistency possesses me almost altogether, and 
golf, tennis and motoring are equal partners in 
my state of health. Several specialists derive their 
incomes from me. The State controls me and 
depends upon me for a large part of its revenue. 
All the elements are my masters, and little loves 
and sentiments and passions and whims make me 
do their bidding. Yours! I like that. Why, lit- 
t! 
and made love to me day and night, you wouldn't 


e man, if you lived to be a thousand years old, 


own a millionth part of me Avaunt! ” 
i. 2. &, 


Vagaries of Genius 


HAKESPEARE could not use a typewriter in 
con posing his plays. 

Longfellow never wrote while eating. 

Robert Louis Stevenson insisted upon holding 
his pen in his right hand. 

Sir Francis Bacon would not use a fountain pen 
under any circumstances. 

Dr. Johnson was never known to eat ice cream. 

Mrs. Hemans did not wear peekaboo waists 

Dante never called his “ Inferno” profane his- 
tory. 

Charles Dickens always walked upstairs. 


? 


W E have had a government on our hands for 

so long now, and have become so used to 
it, that no one had stopped to consider whether it 
is worth while. 

The people pay untold millions to support it. By 
the last accounts, the government is running short 
nearly a hundred millions a year. At this rate, 
there is evidently no profit in it. 

About the only thing that a government raises 
are politicians and taxes. Do we need either? 

Almost any one wouid admit that we could get 
along without taxes. If we had no taxes, there 
would be no money to support the politicians. If 
there were no politicians, there would be no taxes. 

The poor people pay the taxes which are about 
equally distributed between the rich and the poli- 
ticians. 

Why have a government? It has never done 
anything else but involve us in trouble and ex- 


pense. 


|' isn’t marriage that is a failure, but the man 
or wife, generally both. 












Husbands’ Correspondence Bureau 


other establishment 


No connection with 


“M* wife is an intellectual woman. 
What am I to do?”’ 

Two months ago we received this hasty 
note scrawled on the back of an old enve- 
lope, with the name and address. 

With our extensive experience, it re- 
vealed volumes. There was a tragedy in 
every word. 

We may say that this is a typical ex- 
ample. We get communications like that 
by every mail. Usually, however, they 
are longer. They go into detail. Some- 
times the man says that his wife insists 
upon reading aloud to him, sometimes 
that she entertains celebrities, and his 
home life 





as he often expresses it—is 
a perfect Hell.’’ 
even dilates upon her long, superior si- 


made Sometimes he 
lences—the only method she can find 
express her contempt. Imagine any man 
who has fallen so low that the only way 
his wife can treat him is in silence! 

But this particular case appealed to us 
strongly, as it was evident the man was 
in great suffering. The pathos of it was 
very affecting. 

We immediately sent one of our rep- 
resentatives to the address indicated. The 
man himself was seen, and interviewed. 

At first he was silent It was evident 
that his treatment at home had thorough- 
ly cowed him. 

When questioned persistently—but very 
kindly—at last he began his story. The 
details of it are altogether too painful 
for us to relate. 

It is sufficient to observe that the lady 
was president of a woman’s club, had 
made an exhaustive study of the old mas- 
ters, read an original paper on either 
art or literature every week of her life— 
and sometimes two—and was the proud 
author of a book of poems—that she had 
paid a publisher to issue for her. 

We entered the man on our books, 
started him in with one of our Novices 
Evenings—circular by mail on request— 
and inside of two weeks he began to 
show signs of courage. At the end of a 
month his wife was taking cooking les- 
sons. In six weeks she had begun to 
take a course of bookkeeping in order to 
learn how to run the domestic accounts; 


any 


and we have just received a notice from 
him that she has resigned from the wom- 
an’s club and has told him confidentially 
that hereafter she intends to devote her- 
self to his interests, in the firm belief that 
a woman’s place is in her own home. 
How did we accomplish this remark- 
able result? How did we turn this lady’s 
activities into the only proper channels? 
How did we, in the short space of eight 
weeks, make her see that her husband 
was entitled to her respect 
homage—and that artificial literary and 
oratorical achievement are not neces- 





nay, her 


sarily evidences of the highest brain 
power? 

It wouldn’t do to reveal this publicly. 
Our rivals would adopt our methods, and 
would probably bungle the whole matter 
for it takes experience, and a certain 
amount of genius—our modesty forbids 
us to say more—to do a thing like this. 

We ask, however, every husband who 
reads this, and who ever is troubled by 
an intellectual wife to communicate with 
us at once. 

Don’t let your foolish pride interfere. 
Remember your lasting happiness is at 
stake. All our resources are at your dis- 
posal for a song. 

In addition to our regular member- 
ship, we are offering this summer to all 
those who subscribe before the first of 
September the use of our various hus- 
bands’ societies—each one a scurce of 
perpetual joy. 

The Husbands’ Poker Club meets every 
Friday. 

The Vaudeville extension plan—ex- 
clusive with us and by means of which 
every chorus girl in the country can be 
met in the short time of six months—is 
now in progress of completion. 

Our Fisherman’s Circle gives the only 
method of stealing away from your wife 
at any time, without any after results. 

We have also just opened a Paris 
chapter. Every husband visiting Paris, 
who is a member of our Bureau, will 
have advantages, at a minimum expense 
hitherto undreamed of by any self-re- 


specting American citizen. 
Understand that these privileges are 


not given away to all—they are presented 
only to a few husbands who have char- 
acter enough not to go too far. 

We are now organizing a reunion club 
—for the benefit of husbands and wives 
estranged. We _ bring 
them together on a new basis, in such 
manner that a husband who is a member 
of the Bureau in good standing is pro- 
tected against any future infringement of 
his rights. 

Are you unhappy in your married life? 
Does your wife spend too much money? 
It makes no difference what your trouble 


who have been 


is, confide in us. 

We will put you in possession of a long 
lost supremacy, or return your money. 
HuSsBANDS’ CORRESPONDENCE BUREAU. 


From Canada 


Dear BurEAU: On reading in a recent 
issue a letter from a suffering husband a 
wild hope began to dawn in my mind that 
you may be induced still to further ex- 
tend the sphere of your benefactions. 

I am a social failure. In all other re- 
spects I believe the p> ge, age of mod- 
ern life have been met. My wife is a 
social success. To her the giddy throng 
offers pleasure and relaxation but to me 
it is purgatory. 

She pleads—nay insists—that my dis- 
taste for crowds of well-meaning and 
well-dressed people is narrowing my men- 
tal horizon and hardening my suscepti- 
bilities. To us come in large numbers 
square cards informing us that our 
friends are “at home’’ and in one cor- 
ner is the inobtrusive word “ dancing.”’ 

Now, although I weigh 180 pounds and 
have keen gray eyes and a strong square 
chin, and my wife is what her friends 
call “ petite’? and weighs only 103 
pounds, I invariably find myself in 
“among those present were.’’ 

With gentle insistence I am told that 
unless I am there my wife’s pleasure will 
be spoilt and various other reasons are 
advanced, such as my fine figure and the 
fact that my new evening clothes fit so 
well. 

The upshot is always the same—lI go. 

As I approach the house a strange ab- 
sent feeling asserts itself in the region 
of my digestive organs, my tie works up 
over the back of my collar and a button 
comes off my white waistcoat. 

We advance into the brilliantly lit cir- 
cle and my wife is immedi: itely sur- 
rounded by men asking her to dance. My 
appealing glances are of no avail. 

I find the room insufferably hot, my 
boots pinch. I am introduced toa charm- 
ing creature who regards me with pained 
curiosity as I flounder deeper and deeper. 
We both suffer, I am honestly sorry for 
her, but she ought to be angry with my 
wife and not with me. 

I long for a pair of old slippers and a 
certain old brown pipe; she longs for an- 
other partner. I assist her to get one. 

The hours drag on. I have glimpses of 
my wife floating by wreathed in smiles. 
She is having such a good time. She is 
beautiful, I love and adore her and she 
returns all my affection. She assures me 
that I am the bestest ever, but fails to 
understand that what is perfect nuts to 
her is desolation to me. 

In all other matters we agree, but she 
has either failed or declined to explain 
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MAN WANTED (November Next) BY A FUSSY OLD LADY 


to my satisfaction how her enjoyment of 
these festive struggles is heightened by 
my suffering presence. 

You, Sir, have, I understand, made a 
study of the sex—the fact is patent in 
every one of your inspired numbers— 
your atmosphere breathes hope and cour- 
age. If, then, your sociological investi- 
gations have touched upon any possible 
solution of my quandary, beg, I be- 
seech you to speak. In ExtTreEMIs. 








Diplomatic Objection 


ss Y DEAR,”’’ says the cigar manu- 

facturer to his wife, “ while it 
would be very pleasing to you to have 
a Paris gown, have you stopped to think 
of the criticisms and jests such a pro- 
cedure would insure from my competi- 


tors? It would hurt my _ business 
really.’’ 

“ Nonsense ! How could it?’’ asks 
the wife. 

“Why, they would point me out as 
the man who didn’t know the business 
any better than to allow a domestic filler 


to be put into an imported w rapper.”’ 


“ME READ ’BOUT MELICAN GALL—— 














He had lots of fun. He soon dis- 
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covered that the moon did not revolve 
strictly around the earth, but around the 
common centre of gravity of earth and 
moon. That meant that the tables used 
by astronomers in their calculations 
were wrong, so Newcomb sailed in to 
make them right,—no less a labor than 
“to recompute the elements of the en- 
tire solar system.’’ He did it. There is 
no trades-union in the Nautical Aimanac 
office, nothing to hinder a man’s work- 
ing over hours and all he likes, so New- 
comb did it. It took him about half his 
lifetime, but being an ambitious and 
appalling job, it was a great advertise- 
ment for him, and before he had finished 
it it had made him a famous man. 

So in happy diligence, figuring things 
out, he spent his life, working habitu- 





ally overtime, and not getting very much 
pay. He wrote a great deal, including 
pieces for the magazines, and, once, a 








Mrs. Frankfurter: ACH HIMMEL! 


Mrs. Casey: AN’ WHY SHOULDN’T HE? AIN’T THIS A HOLIDAY? 





About Simon Newcomb and the Fun He Had 


HE late Simon Newcomb was a Rear-Admiral on the re- 
tired list of the navy, but somehow it seems unsuitable 
to speak of him as “ Admiral Newcomb.’’ He might be called 
“ Professor,’’ but he was not a teacher by profession nor a 
member of the faculty of any university. He was a Knight 
of the Order of Merit in Prussia, a commander of the Legion 
of Honor and Associate of the Institute in France, president 
of a string of learned societies in this country, an officer or 
honorary member of a lot more in Europe, and about the most 
be-doctored person of his day. But none of the titles he won 
ever stuck. He was too big, apparently, for any, or all, of 
them, and he died the other day plain Simon Newcomb. 

He was our leading scientist. We imported him young 
from Nova Scotia. His strong suit was mathematics, for 
which there was a sluggish market in Nova Scotia, so at 
eighteen he came here. He taught school a little, studied a 
while at Harvard, got a job in the office of the Nautical 


Almanac at Washington, and stayed on it all the rest of his 
life. 





SO ME WEAR RATEE, TOO.” 





DOND YOU SEE DOT YOUR HUSBAND ISS VIGHTING:? 





novel. He had wholesome social pro- 
pensities and was long the president of 
Cosmos Club in Washington. It seems 
that he had a very pleasing and profit- 
able life. There is quite a lot in being a preeminent scientist, 
even though one lodges on the pay roll of the National Gov- 
ernment. Unhappily the qualifications for the employment 
are not very generously distributed among mankind. That is 





Old Mrs. Clawfeet: COME AWAY FROM THERE THIS INSTANT, 
EBENEEZER CLAWFEET! WHY I’VE NEVER SEEN SUCH SCANDA- 
LOUS REHAVIOR. 
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the way with all the 
best jobs, only a few 
FEAT oz cri reese Nt pee ; Bi Ee re OTe ‘ = of us have the mental 
. facilities to handle 
them. The mass of 
mankind must still be 
clerks, waiters, car 
conductors, stock- 
brokers, farmers, edi- 
tors, factory hands 
and officers of civic 
government, and find 
their joy in a superior 
discharge of those 
comparatively modest 
employments. 


Life 
‘| AM ill,” said the 
Woman. 
‘You need a tonic,” 
said the Doctor. 
“You need to come 
out into the place 
where material things 
are not,” said the 
New Thoughtist. 


6 





You are well, you 
need but to say so, 
and it is true,” said 
the Christian Scien- 
tist. 

“Vou need faith,” 
said the Preacher. 

“You are in a rut; 
you need something 
to do,” said the Wise 
Man. 

“TIT need none of 
these things,” said the 
Woman; “I need 
sunshine and _ fresh 





air, and health, and 
happiness, and love.” 

The Cynic - said 
nothing, but he 
smiled; and the smile 
was sad and full of 
understanding. 

Jean Wright. 


Compressed Fiction 


CHAPTER I, 
He. 
Cuapter II. 
She 
; Cuapter III. 
5 ey us 


AX SEs ‘ : > 
SEASe SEL SEP RSS SNR ON ree a See, 


They. 
CHAPTER JV. 
MY DAUGHTER It. 
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August in Town 


(Being the ill-natured thoughts of a 
sunstruck cynic.) 
B* the Rule of Lemonade 
And the Law of Compensation, 
Surely August wasn’t made 
For protracted cerebration 
Which produces inflammation 
At the Reason’s deepest root 
And involves incarceration 
In some Pasteur Institute. 


Now the Garden on the Roof, 

Kicks the “ light fantastic ” madly- 
Which is just another proof 

That we take our pleasures sadly: 

For the play that’s done so badly 
As the average “ summer show,” 

We would all dispense with gladly— 
gut we go, because we go. 


Now the City sits and stews 
’Neath the heat-contracted girder, 
And the Press displays no news 
Save, perhaps, some trifling murder; 
And the Summer Book’s absurder, 
Than the one which came before 
From a Fifty-Cent-a-Worder, 
Who is wealthy, but a bore. 


Shall I take the country air, 
Join my friends at Lake Pazzaza, 
Holding down a rocking chair 
On a boarding-house piazza 
With some antiquated Zaza 
In a Merry Widow hat? 
Rather Coney or the Plaza, 
To a dismal dream like that! 


Doors and windows sealed with boards 
In the residential section, 
Indicate that Landed Lords 
Have dispersed in each direction 
To the Places of Perfection, 
Cars to drive and yachts to steer: 
If I had some Rich Connection, 
Say! would I be broiling Here? 
Wallace Irwin. 


What Every Doctor Knows 


HAT as long as he has a reputation 
the mistakes he makes will never 
be held up against him. 

That nine-tenths of the visits he makes 
are superfluous. 

That it isn’t wise to consult another 
doctor about a particular case, in the 
presence of the patient, it being better to 
come to a private understanding with 
each other first. — 


That it is more profitable to cut than 


to cure. 
That Nature, as a silent partner, is ee 
pretty close to being the whole game. ‘y - 


That the best book on surgery is the 
pocketbook. “ DOGGIE, DOGGIE, VAR IST 





DAT TAM DOG?” 

















IS IT 


ALWAYS BETTER LATE THAN NEVER? 














Summer Resort Suggestions 
HESE few suggestions are in- 
tended for those whose famil 
iarity with summer resorts is lim- 
ited: 
Exercise —Great care should be 











taken as to exercise, and especially 
by elderly people. Young folks have 
little difficulty in this regard, 
but elderly people, if inclined 
to embonpoint, are apt to 
overdo. One pleasant form 
of exercise is playing bridge 
This rounds out the arms and 
hardens the muscles of the 
face. An_ occasional walk 
about the veranda will de- 
velop the pedal extremities. 
Or, if a more violent form of exercise is desired, one may 
rise to one’s feet each evening when the orchestra plays the 
“Star Spangled Banner 


When sitting, one should rock gen- 
tly, as this develops the stomach and back. 

Use -the scales at least once a day to develop the powers 
of conversation. 

Feeding.—One cannot be too careful as to one’s diet. Many 
people who are unaccustomed to summer resorts are inclined 
to eat too fast and too little. With practice, however, one 
can soon learn to spend almost the entire time in the dining 
should be noted that all meals are divided into 
courses. This is provided principally for the purpose of giv- 


room It 


ing exercise to the college student waiters who have become 
run down from: a winter’s hard studying 





Reading.—Many inexperienced people are inclined to with 


draw themselves from the throng and read. This is not at all 
necessary. It is only necessary to walk about with a kook in 
one’s hand (if possible, get a best seller). Use bookmarks 
freely, changing their position from day to day. In this way 
one can get the reputation of being cultured without reading 
a line. 

3athing.—The first impulse of many people who have lived 
inland all their lives is to make a dash for the water and use 
up much valuable time and energy in swimming This is 
a great mistake. Such an impulse should be curbed and, with 
the exercise of the proper will power, one will be surprised at 
the small amount of water one can get along with. Indeed 
veteran summer resorters have been known to go an entire 
summer without once wetting the bathing suit. 

Sleeping —No greater mistake can possibly be made than 
trying to sleep at a summer resort. People with experience 
know full well that the average summer hotel is arranged only 
for waking hours. The sleeping rooms so-called, are intended 
only for storing trunks, family disagreements and punishing 
the children. Don’t sleep. Wait until you get home. This 
will be disappointing to the mosquitoes, but, however 

Dressing.—All dressing should be done on a schedule. A 
person with executive ability can arrange so that the dressing 
time will exactly fill the time between meals, but this requires 
training, as the time between meals is short at best and dresses 
are becoming more and more complicated. If one or the other 
function is curtailed, however, let it be the eating, as he who 


does not dress at a summer resort is lost Ellis O. Jones. 
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PORTRAIT OF I, SLAPSON BANGGS, ESQ., THE ALL ROUND SPORTS- 
MAN. AS A POLO PLAYER THERE IS NOT A CHAUFFEUR LIVING 
WHO CAN EQUAL HIS SKILL ON THE LINKS, HIS SCORE AT THE 
LAST TENNIS MATCH HAVING BEEN NINETY-EIGHT TROUT OUT OF 
A POSSIBLE HUNDRED BULL EYES. 


** Fire!” 


HEN the Maltbys took their cottage at the seashore. 
they naturally took their two servants with them. The 
servants had the two rooms on the top floor. To reach them 
you had to go up a long, narrow pair of stairs. 
Maltby was methodical, humanitarian and cautious. 
The first night he woke up about midnight and got thinking 
about fire. 
“ Suppose,’’ said Maltby to himself, “there should be a 
fire, how would we get_those girls out in time?’’ 
He woke up his wife and told her about it. 
“ Nonsense !"’ 


“ 


said Mrs. Maltby sleepily. 
said Maltby. “It’s just this 
lack of precaution, this want of intelligence beforehand, that 
is responsible for great loss of life. Isn’t that so? 
“Very likely,’’ drowsed Mrs. Maltby. 
“How would we get them down? How would we make 


But it’s a serious thing,’’ 


” 


them move quickly enough——’ 


FS on He 


“Go to sleep!’’ = 
“Do you smell smoke?’’ asked Maltby, hoping to 
wake her up. 


< 


Mrs. Maltby refused to be aroused. 
“No, I don’t,’’ 
“Tt’s the only logical way. 


she snapped. ‘“ Stop your fussing.’’ 


You'll remember what 







I have said some day, and see that I am right.’’ x nl Wim 
Mrs. Maltby vouchsafed no _ answer. Maltby AW 


thought on. 

The more he thought of it the more serious the 
problem was. Two human lives in constant danger! 
It was terrible. And he would be responsible! So 


long as he lived it would always haunt him. No! 














As a matter of ordinary precaution he : 
must do something. 
Suddenly there came, out of the in- 
tense darkness, a brilliant idea. He 
would have a fire drill. They always 
had it in schools. If it worked once, 
that would settle the whole matter. If 
it didn’t work, then every one would 
bless him for making the discovery. 
It took courage, of course, to do it. 
To go against the force of public opin- 
ion—represented by Mrs. Malthy—was 
no small thing. But Maltby, lying there 
in the dead of night, realized perfectly THE MELONCOLIC DAYS 
that this was no time to be a coward. ARE COME, THE SADDEST OF 
He got up stealthily, and put on his THE YEAR, 
bath robe. He got his watch, in order 
to take the time. And then, watch in hand, he siole upstairs. 
“ Ready,’’ he said to himself in front of the girls’ door. 
* Gort” bt 
He pounded on the door and at the same time shouted 
“Fire!’’ Silence. 
He .repeated the experiment There was a slight noise fc 
inside. 3 
Once more he shouted fire. 
He was answered by a loud shriek. : 
In about a second and a half two white-robed figures 
bounded out of the door, shrieking at the top of their voices. 
Maltby followed them downstairs. At the door he tcok the q 
time. . 
“One minute and a half!’’ he shouted. “Great! I had 
no idea that it could be done in that time. Girls, you did 
fine.’’ 
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In the meantime the girls, half hysterical, had hidden 
themselves behind the kitchen. closet. 

“You said the house was on fire,’ said Bridget. ‘“ Sure 
thare’s nothing the matter that I can see.’’ 

“Oi'm thot scared,’’ trembled Delia. 

Maltby explained. He was just seeing how quick they 
could get out. He ordered them back to bed. 

In the meantime, Mrs. Maltby aroused by the noise, and 
finding her husband absent, descended the stairs. 

“What is the matter?’’ she exclaimed. 

“Nothing!’’ replied Maltby. “ Just a fire drill, that’s all 
As long as you yourself care nothing for human life, why | 
must. I had a fire drill. Went up to the girls’ room and 
shouted ‘ Fire!’ just to see if they could get out in time. 
Very satisfactory all around. Any person of common sense 
would take this precaution.’’ 

Mrs. Maltby wrung her hands. 

“Where are the girls?’’ she asked. 

“Gone back, of course, to sleep quietly and peaceably the 
rest of the night. Very intelligent girls those.’’ 

“Don’t you believe it!’’ 

Even while she spoke, two figures once more descended 
the stairs. Each had a bundle. 

“ What’s this?’’ asked Maltby. 

Bridget spoke. 

“We leave here on the first train in the morning.’’ 

“ But, girls, don’t you understand. I was merely taking 
an ordinary precaution. I was looking out for you. I wanted 
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to prove that you could get out in time. Just think, you 
made it in a minute and a half. Not the slightest danger. If 
this cottage got afire, you could be out in a jiffy.’’ 

Mrs. Maltby grabbed him by the arm and pushed him 
through the door gently but firmly. There was a fire in her 
eyes that he recognized meant business, even in the dim light 

“Go upstairs and leave me here!” she said. Maltby went 

It was perhaps half an hour later that his wife returned 
She was calm, but frigid. 

“You are a very intelligent person, arn't you?’’ she said 

“T think I am,’’ replied Maltby weakly. 

“You understand, of course, that if these girls don’t stay 


we shall have to give up this place and go back home, and 
that it will only cost you five hundred dollars for rent, besides 
the inconvenience and loss of health.’’ 

“ Are they going to stay?’’ asked Maltby breathlessly. He 
was beginning to get interested in the possibilities. He hadn't 
viewed the situation in that light before. 

“On one condition, and that is that we occupy their rooms, 
and they have these. Of course there was nothing else to do 
but comply, with two girls in such a hysterical condition.’’ 

Maltby held up his hands. 

“ But I won’t sleep a wink all summer!’’ he exclaimed 

“Of course you won’t,’’ replied Mrs. Maltby. “ But I 
know that your superior mind has already considered that 
contingency. Besides, think of what a comforting thought it 
will be to know that you can slide down the banisters in a 
minute and a half after Bridget has called ‘ Fire!’ ’’ 
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WHEN THINGS ARE NOT WHAT THEY SEEM 





The Social Gathering 


ROOM filled with men and women, 


talking persistently against each 
other. 

Some are constantly leaving, while 
others are crowding in to take their 
place. 

Hubbub. 


All sorts and conditions of women. 

All kinds of The 
neck, suggestive of a depletion of tissue 
The fat with 
and curves. The 
pared with the highest art. 

Zacks. V-shaped backs and rounded 
backs, and just plain The 
mole back and the faintly freckled back. 
The back. The white back. 
The tanned back, souvenir of summer. 

Men. Fat thin Nosey 
men. 

Standing alone, against space, weary 


necks. scrawny 


creases 
pre- 


its rotund 
neck, 


neck, 
chemical 


backs one 
mottled 


men, men. 








aire 


Nervously hold- 
Men with forced 


Leaning against chairs. 
ing their own hands. 
smiles. Bored men, effusive men, dan 
dies, fops, cads, good fellows, bachelors, 
husbands, widowers. 

Colored food. 
biscuits, gray oysters, green salad, pink 
ice-cream, piebald cake. 

Music in the alcove. 
then medium. 
men 
sound. 
overmastiered. 

Words. Meaningless 
words, correct words, brainless words, 
and more words. Words flowing along 
in quiet streams, in sudden torrents, cas- 


cades of words, little fountains of words, 


Brown bouillon, tan 


Low, then high, 
3reaking in waves on the 
Bathing 
Competing with them and being 


and women. them in 


words, smart 


falling ceaselessly on the floor and evap- 


orating. 

Vanities. Envies. Likes and dislikes, 
skulking in background. Ambitions. 
Despairs. Malices. Hates. 

Out. 


He Missed His Chance 
ATE afternoon in New Jersey. 

The flickered fitfully over 
the West Hoboken meadows as the train, 
coming to its usual halt, waited for the 
conductor and the brakeman to agree 
the number of tickets they had 
punched, ere they proceeded upon their 


sunset 


about 


journey. 

The passengers standing in the aisles 
conversed in low, cultured monotones 
Others read their Welsbach 


“ Tliad,’’ 


editions of 
Homer's or exchanged chess 
boards. 

An elderly man in the crowd leaned 
lightly on the 


shoulder a tall, handsome young fellow 


forward and_ touched 


“Young man,’’ he said, ‘a word with 


you.”’ 

The young man bowed courteously 
He had not lived on the outskirts of 
South Orange all of his life without 
knowing how to act in the best society 
His companion proceeded, in a culti- 
vated whisper: 

“Tama Morristown millionaire. You, 


of course, did not know it; but I got on 
this crowded train with that young 
blonde over there. The moment that 
she pressed through the aisle, you, with 
inborn chivalry, sprang up and gave her 
your seat. Rarely have I witnessed such 
an instance of unconscious politeness and 


true courtesy. Here is my card. My 
palatial home in Morristown is hence- 
forth yours. Come and visit us. I 
want you to meet my daughter. For 


years I have had just such a young man 
as you in mind.”’ 
The young man shook his head, while 


the involuntary tears filled his eyes. 







OWN YOUR HOM 


a) 


- We Gan 


“ ’ 


1 DO’ 


“T am awfully sorry, sir,’’ he said, 
“but you are just twenty-four hours too 
late. Last night, on this same train, I 
got up and gave my seat to the daughter 


of a Newark plumber.’’ 


Wall Street Bromides 


HE insiders know what they’re doing. 
Well, stocks were too high, any- 

way. 

I knew that stock was about ready to 
go up. 

I’m glad I sold out before that stock 
went down. 

I never buy a stock unless it has in- 
trinsic value behind it. 

If I had depended on my own judg- 
ment, I would have made twice as much. 





Mrs. 
YER WON’T 


Hank: if you 
G1T NO DINNER, 
1S TO IT. 

“ TELL WHAT I AM 


WILL GIVE YOU A LESSON IN 


WON'T DO NO WORK, 
AND THAT'S ALL 
THERE 
you WILLING TO DO. 1 
CORRECT ENGLISH. 
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Architect (looking over site): I WOULD SUGGEST LEAVING THE 
Client: MEIN GoTT! VOT DO YOU SUBBOSE I’M SPENTING FIFTY 





| DREW for my partner a woman of about forty 


or forty-two, with sharp features, a highly 

. aristocratic nose, in a beautiful gown and with 

rather a hard, cold, metallic voice. I should 

say she had about a million dollars’ worth of 

diamonds scattered over her. It made her 

; look like a map of the heavens such as you 
a see pictured in books‘on astronomy, each dia- 


mond ornament being a star, or a constella- 
tion. 
“What is your discard?’’ she asked pleas- 





antly, as the cards were spread. 
“Strength. And yours?’’ 
“ Weakness in a declared trump.’’ 
The game, as you already know, was bridge. I 
was a fairly good player. 
The cards were dealt by my right hand opponent, a man 
of fifty, with a slightly dissipated and military bearing. It 
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TREES, THEY’LL SCREEN YOU FROM THE GAZE OF PASSERS-BY, 
TOUSEND DOLLARS ON A HOUSE FOR? GUT ’EM DOWN, 


A Postponed Europe 


is not uncommon, you know, to see this combination. My 
left hand opponent was a young woman of thirty. J heard 
afterwards that she had just got her divorce, with fifty thou- 
sand a year alimony. But that has nothing to do with this 
tale. 

The dealer made it no trumps. I had the ace, king and 
three other hearts, besides protection in all the other suits. 
To tell the truth, I don’t remember distinctly now just what I 
did have, except that my hand impressed me as a fairly good 
gamble; so I doubled it. 

“ Double back,’’ said the Colonel—or whoever he was. 

“ Satisfied,’’ I murmured, realizing that I was in for it. 
However, I thought to myself, it really doesn’t matter much. 
As for my partner, she was nice about it. Her face didn’t 
show that she cared. 

We played on 
were easy. The Colonel, who was keeping the score, put down 
96 for them. 


They got two tricks over the six. Aces 





The next deal was mine. I passed and my partner made it 
spades. They gave us two and took simple honors for them- 
selves. Score, 100 to 4; one game in. 

My left hand opponent dealt and made it no trumps. My 
partner could play—and did. They made five tricks against 
us, with thirty in aces. Score 290 to 4. 


” 


“We stay where we are, I believe,’’ said the Colonel non- 
chalantly, as he handed me the cards, while he footed up the 
totals. “ Quick work, eh? Don’t remember’’—he smiled 
carelessly at his partner—‘‘ when I have made one hundred 
and forty-three dollars any quicker.’’ 

“The game is young yet,’’ said my partner, lighting a 
cigarette from a tabaret by the side of the table. 

These words send a cold, sickening shudder all over me. 
I gasped—and with a mighty effort controlled myself. One 
hundred and forty-three dollars. They were playing for 
money. And I didn’t know it—I hadn’t been told! 

I began, with an inward, feverish, mental haste—a sort of 
diabolical irrelevancy, you understand—for it really didn’t 
make any difference whether the figures were exactly right or 
not—to go over his score in my mind. Five twelves were sixty 
and thirty aces made ninety. Then a hundred for the rubber 
and ninety-six and four for the previous game—deduct our 
grand total of four—yes, it was all right—they had a total of 
286, and half of that was 143, and—Heavens and earth—they 
were playing a dollar a point! 

Well, why not? My partner’s diamonds gleamed an an- 
swer. Why not? As if that crowd could do anything else 
but exact the last drop of blood from one another. Why, 
there was scarcely anything else for them to live for. 

It was my partner’s deal, and as I mechanically took up 
the cards, I turned and caught a glimpse of Billy’s head in 
the next room, between the gilt doors. 

Too far to signal. There I was, caught in a financial 
maelstrom—as if in a vice—hopeless—no escape. 

The facts are simple. Billy Packton and I had come to 
town together years before from the same village—he to be 
the clerk in a stock broker's office, and I to become the as- 
sistant professor in mathematics in ———— College. Billy, in 





all these years, had made his barrel—several of them. I also 
had not been idle, but my honors were in slightly different 
strata from his. We had not seen a great deal of each other 
in all those years, although from time to time Billy had urged 
at his camp, on his yacht and in his motor 
cars. For some time, however, I had been saving up money. 
When I found myself with fifteen hundred dollars in the bank, 


me to visit him 





my cherished dream of going to Europe bade fair to be ac- 
complished. The day before I had called on Billy, who was in- 
terested in a steamship line, and he had been instrumental in 
getting me a stateroom at a reduced price. Then he had in- 
sisted on my coming up to his house, “ to a little bridge party. 
You play, of course? Well, old man, this is just an informal 
gathering. Won't take no for an answer. Between you and 
me there are a lot of freaks there. But the old lady enjoys 
it, and I shall insist on your coming.’’ 

What could I do? After Billy’s kindness, I had to accept 
his invitation. The thought never occurred to me—ass that I 
was !—that they would play for money. In our small college 
circles such a thing rever entered our heads. If I had only 
menticned it to Billy—told him I couldn’t afford it? Why 
didn’t he—but then—why should he? Naturally, he wouldn’t 
give such a thing a thought. Why, an evening at bridge, with 
a difference at the end of it of a couple of thousand—that was 
not even worth thinking about. 

We played on. 

Have you, gentle reader, ever played a losing game—a 
game that you didn’t have the moral courage to get cut of— 
and fought, desperately fought, every move, inch by inch, with 
hope oozing out of your system at every pore? 

Never in all the course of my born days did I hold such 
hands. An occasional ace was like a mile post to a snail. 

And every rubber meant over a hundred dollars. 

I saw my fifteen hundred, representing that trip to Europe, 
melting away little by little. First London went; then the 
Cathedrals, then Paris, Dresden, Rome—never indeed did an 
empire decline so rapidly as Rome did. Why, it was all swept 
away in a minute by a heart sequence headed by an ace, in the 


hands of the Colonel. ; 
* * * 


All things have an end. At 1 o’clock there was a swirl 


of departure. 
in clouds around the magnificent draperies. Everyone was 
talking at once; for silently, silently all the evening, bottles 
had been opened and decanters had gone dry. 

Billy was near the door, his face red and full to bursting. 
From it all shone his interminable good nature, his really kind 
heart—albeit he made sometimes only partly successful efforts 
to steady himself. 

“ Joy o’ my life to seeyer here, oldman,’’ he said. “ Howju 
come out?’’ 

“T lost,’’ I replied, with a sickly smile, as I held out my 
hand to his wife. 

“ Devisish sorry, old chap. See you in mornin’.’’ 

As for the hostess, she pressed my hand. 

“Poor old Billy,’’ she muttered. ‘“ He does love his friends 
so. It is too bad you lost. Never mind. Better luck next 
time. You must come again soon. Oh, I forgot! You are 
to sail—when you come back then from Europe—Good night, 
Good night !’’ 

Europe! Ha! It had cost me thirteen hundred and ninety 
dollars, that game of bridge had. And where was Europe? 
Vanished like a dream across the horizon of my hopes. 


* * * 


It was 10 o’clock the next morning that my bell rang. 
Almost before I could answer it the door was thrust open. 

Billy! Billy, with his face a trifle—indeed considerably— 
paler than the night before; Billy with a drawn look under 
his eyes. 

“Say, old chap!’’ he cried, tossing himself in a chair, and 
pouring out a glass of water from a pitcher that had been 
standing there all night, and gulping it off, “ you must think me 
a beast. Ha! Tough luck you had, wasn’t it? Well, it’s all 
right. In my house, you understand.’’ 

He pulled a roll of bills out of his pocket. 

“The old lady says you lost fourteen hundred. She got it 
from your partner—Mrs. What’s her name? Doesn't matter. 
She’s got scads. Glad she caught it. Well, here it is, old 
fellow. Awfully sorry you had such luck.’’ 

He placed the roll on the table, and leaned over and lighted 
a cigarette. 

“Freakish crowd, eh?’’ he said. “ Don’t care much for 
’em myself. Wife enjoys it. Oh, well, it’s all in a lifetime.” 

He got up, came over and started to slap me on the 
shoulder. 

“ Awfully obliged that you came, old chap.’’ 

My temperament is strictly mathematical. At the same 
time, I have a soul in my body. It hurt me to have Billy do 
that. 

I indicated the money on the table. 

“You take that roll and get out of here—quick!’’ I cried. 

Billy looked at.me dazed. 

“What do you mean?”’ 

“ Just what I say. What do you think I am?’’ 

“But my dear fellow, I didn’t expect you to lose any- 
thing.’’ 

“You didn’t tell me it was for money.’’ 

“ But that was an oversight. I meant to. I intended to 
pay. You have got to take it. Why, you can’t go to Europe.”’ 

“T don’t expect to. I have given it up. I can wait for a 
couple of years more.”’ 

Billy snorted with exasperation. 

* You’ve got to take Jt.’’ 

“T’ll throw you downstairs if you repeat that.’’ 

I had been able to do it in the old days, in the football 
field and I knew I could do it now. I have always taken care 
of myself. 

“ Now,’’ I continued. “ You owe me just one hundred and 
forty-three dollars.’’ 

“How do you make that out.’’ 

“When I had lost one hundred and forty-three dollars I 
knew I was gambling. Before that I didn’t; I just thought 
you had asked me in to play a friendly game. But at that 
point the Colonel—the man I played against—made the ob- 
servation that they had won one hundred and forty-three— 
therefore from that moment I took my own chances. It is 
true that I was in your house, and it might have been incon- 
venient and rude in me to stop—to break up the game—but 
I could have done it—I ought to have done—my keeping on 

(Continued on page 186.) 


The air was heavy with tobacco smoke hanging 
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Summer Designs 
for 1909 





FOR 


Golf, Tennis, Automobiling 


“Viyella” can be obtained at all leading 
Retail and Men’s Furnishing Stores. 





DOES NOT SHRINK 


THE 
KEWANEE 
WATER SUFRIY 


Heep the Tank 


Throw Away the Tower 








HAT’S what you do when you install a Kewanee 
System of Water Supply ! 
] The Kewanee Pneumatic Tank is buried in the ground 








or located in the cellar—there is no elevated or attic tank 
to freeze, overflow, leak or collapse—and the water is 
delivered by air pressure evenly and abundantly to all 
fixtures. Temperate in winter and cool in summer. 
Every country or suburban home can be provided 
| Ga | t with all the sanitary conveniences and comforts of the 
* 








best city water system with 








The Hewanee System 
of Water Supply 


which ten years of practical experience and technical 
knowledge of trained experts has made the most per- 
fect, the most practical of all water supply systems. 
S Over nine thousand Kewanee Systems in successful 
2 operation supplying water for country and suburban 
° residences, clubs, farms, schools, public and private 
institutions, villages, ete. The Kewanee System is not 
an imitation—is not a substitute. It is the original 
iter supply system involving the use of air pressure instead of gravity pressure. 
\void cheap imitations. Look for our trade mark and name plates on tanks and 
pumping machinery. Get the genuine and you will take no chances— 


Wwe guarantee that. 
Kewanee Pumping Outfits —— ae 


Kewanee pumping outfits are furnished for any 
special pumping requirements, The same technical 
skilland practical knowledge required to develop 
and perfect complete Kewanee Systems, are devot- 
ed to the solution of individual pumping problems. 











No charge for expert engineering serviee. Let us 
help you solve your water problem. Write for our 
64-page illustrated catalogue No. 18. It is free. 


Kewanee Water Supply Co., Kewanee, Ill. 


_, 1212 Marquette Building, Chicago, I. 
1566 Hudson-Terminal Building, 50 Church 
3 Street, New York City. 
305 Diamond Bank Building, Pittsburg, Pa. 












|Complete Motor Vehicle Statutes of the Various States 





Guard Against Unjust Arrest! 


EVERY MOTOR CAR DRIVER SHOULD HAVE 


Abbott’s Automobile Law for Motorists 


By T. O. Abbott 





This volume of handy size for the pocket, exactly 
defines the rights of motorists, as well as their ABBOTT'S 


AUTOMOBILE LAW 


















obligations, as governed by the common law and 
specific enactments of the legislatures of the different 
states. 


Automobile Law contains: 


Rules for Owners and Chauffeurs 
The Law of the Road 
Principles of the Law of Negligence 


formulated by Mr. Abbott in accord with 
the law as interpreted by the courts, and 





The General Rules are so arranged and indexed as to render it easy to 
refer quickly to the rule or rules covering any point. 
The statutes of the states are printed in alphabetical order. 


‘Automobile Law 
is 
Timely—U p-to-date— Authoritative 





Size 424x7 inches. Bound in cloth, handsomely stamped. 
Bound in flexible leather, stamped in gold. Price $1.50 


FOR SALE WHEREVER BOOKS ARE SOLD 


or sent, postpaid, on receipt of price by the publishers 
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Made by the best makers, 
sold by the best dealers and 
smoked by the best people 


Content Ambassador 
amoridge 25c alter-dinner size 35c 
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Every Woman Should Know 


**Kleto”? Violet Talcum 


hree Indispensable Toilet Articles 
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and perfect belongs to-you if you order Clicquot 
Club Ginger Ale. Of pure water, ginger and 
sugar it is always the same, delicious and wholesome. 


Non-astringent and without preservatives. 


Root Beer 


CLICQUOT CLUB CO., Millis, Mass., U. S. A. 
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There is a heap of difference in ginger | 
ales, and the difference between poor 





We also make 








Sarsaparilla Blood Orange 
Lemon Soda 


—— All of “Clicquot” quality ———— 
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THE PROMISED LAND 


Voice from Below: WAIT, MISTER! .WAIT! WAIT TILL HIRAM HAS TIME TO 
BACK UP A LITTLE, 


A Postponed Europe 
(Continued from page 184.) 


was at my own risk. Now you owe just what I lost when I was in ignoranc 
of the nature of the game. You don’t owe me a cent more. If you insult me 
by offering me any more, I'll do as I told you.’’ 

Billy sank back limply into a chair. His great baby eyes stared almost 
blindly out around the room, aimlessly wandering. Suddenly he caught sigh 
of a decanter on the mantel. He sprang to it, poured out four fingers and 
gulped it off. Then he rubbed his hands over his face, steadied himself, shook 
his hair out, steadied himself again and looked fixedly out of the window. 

At last he turned. 

“Tf that Devisish Colonel—as you call him—as a matter of fact, he’s a 
retired dominie—had kept his d d mouth shut—hadn't peeped about it’s 
being for money—why, then you would have simply had to let me make good, 
wouldn’t you? ’’ 

“Yes, old man,’’ said I, imitating his manner and voice—for I rather en- 
joyed my mental superiority, although I hadn’t forgotten for an instant that, 
after all, I was nothing better than a common gambler—“ that’s so; you see, 
the trouble with both of you is simply this: You said too d d little, and he 
said too d d much! ’’ Tuomas L. Masson, 


Over and Back 


The Evening Standard and St. James’s Gazette, June 1, says:— 











“ There 1s danger in eggs. Yes, in fresh eggs. Miss Pennington, of the 
United States Food Research Laboratory, told the Chemistry Congress at 
South Kensington yesterday that in sixty-three eggs she found thirty-five spe- 
cies of bacteria. So another favorite must be banished from the breakfast 
table if we wish to avoid trouble Bacon, of course, is fraught with peril 
Milk has been so often denounced that one cannot look at it without a shud- 
aer—unless it be sour, when it makes centenarians. Tea encourages nerves 
Ccffee—now what is the matter with coffee?—we have forgotten for the 
moment, but are sure it is something dreadful. To drink water is absurdly 
risky. Most of the bread bought in towns 1s the wrong sort and inimical to 
the best constitution. The very air is impregnated with horrors; so we can- 
not live on that. Miss Pennington is no doubt right on eggs. But she might— 
the Chemistry Congress might—the Lancet might—tell us whether we are 
doomed to disease and destruction whatever we live on, or how long the 
disease and destruction are likely to be a-coming. Sour milk is no answer to 
the conundrum.”’ 






Precaution 


“Why do you always go out on the balcony when I begin to sing, John? 
Can’t you bear to listen to me?’’ 

“Tr isn’t that, but I don’t want the neighbors to think I’m a wife-beater.”’ 
—Kansas City Journai 
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“ WHAT'S ALI THAT COLLAR FOR? ”’ 
“3’M GOING TO THE BALL DISGUISED AS A BULLDOG.’’ 


“Short Studies of Life” 


(With apologies to Turgenieff) 
3y Wiriiam J. Lampton 


A Self-Satisfied Woman 


A woman is walking lightly along Fifth Avenue. Her demeanor is care 
less, cheerful and self-conscious. Her eyes sparkle, a smile is on her lips, and 
r pleasant face is slightly flushed. She is full of self-confidence and satis- 
faction. Her hat is on straight and she is appareled in the mode. 
What has happened to her? Has she received money? Has she attained 


higher social position? Does a loved one await her? Or is it merely the 


lifting sense of her possession of health and home and happiness? 


No. She has heard a bit of slander about one of her best friends, and | 


she is carefully circulating it abroad. This same slander she had from the 
s of another who had it from a third and she from somewhere, and each of 
them had more than suspected it all the time. 
Oh, how content and complacent is this amiable, Christian lady as she 
ilks lightly along Fifth Avenue. 


The Beggar 


I passed along the street. A beggar stopped me. He was quite disagree- 
ble in his dirt and decayed attire. Ah, how poverty had disfigured this being 
eated from clay similar to that of the rich. The inflamed eyes, the blue 
ps, the coarse clothes, the unwashedness of him. 

He stretched out his red and dirty hand toward me. He mumbled and 

impered for charity. 

I searched all my pockets. Neither purse, nor change, nor watch, nor 
other collateral could be found. I had spent my last dime for the cigar I was 
smoking. I owed my landlord and my tailor and was out of a job. 

The beggar waited and his outstretched hand shook slightly and quivered. 
He had seen others do as I was doing and shake their heads. 

Distressed and embarrassed, for I have a kind heart, I gazed into his face 
squarely and compared our respective conditions. 

“T am very sorry, but I haven’t a cent about me,’’ I said to him, in all 
honesty, feeling assured from what I knew of his kind that his vile rags con- 
cealed many pennies, possibly dimes, even dollars, for street beggars are not 
without habits of economy. 

The beggar turned his red eyes upon me. His hand fell. His blue lips 
parted in a sneer. 

“You're a liar,’’ he growled at me and turned away to seek richer fields 
elsewhere. 

I sighed. I could not say to him: “ You're another,’’ because the evidence 
was against me, and I felt that, indeed, one should avoid the appearance of 
wealth and not disappoint his fellow-man. 


A Rule of Life 


“Tf you would thoroughly disconcert and irritate your enemy—’’ this was 

old intriguer’s advice to me—‘“ accuse him of the same fault, the same vice 
hat you yourself strive to overcome. Reproach him bitterly with it, and heap 
‘yon him the severest reproofs.”’ 

First—By these means you will persuade others that this is no vice of 


ours, 





Secondly.—Your indignation is unfeigned. They have the benefit of your | 


conscience. 


I recalled dimly the old intriguer’s words when, some evenings ago I was | 
returning from a dinner where the feast was long and the drinks were strong. | 


was walking to get the air. 


A policeman took hold of me because I insisted loudly that the crowd on 


the sidewalk interfered with me and declined to get out of my way. 
“You've been drinking,’’ he said good naturedly, but with firmness. 
“Whaz mazzer wiz zhou?’’ I retorted indignantly. ‘“ Youzh zrunk 
osefh—’’ whereupon the crowd laughed loudly and jeered at me—‘“ Y’ ought 
shamed yousefh onzh streetzh like zhis. Oss’ fer zhe law, choo. Leggo 
ny arm, you ‘ntosshicated ragamuf—ragam—bag—bag—bag o’ stuffin’.’’ 
When I had thus spoken and the crowd had jeered again, most disorderly, 
the officer took me in charge and delivered me at the nearest station house, 
where I remained under “ suspicion ”’ 
bailed out. 
From which I infer that it is not well to take advice on a full stomach. 





until I was discovered by friends and 
















Bad Air vs. Good Work 


Your Lungs require 30 Cubic 
Feet of Fresh Air a Minute 


you can’t do your best work or enjoy 
Otherwise, : jo) 


perfect health. You probably leave 
ventilation to chance. On windy days your rooms are well 
aired ; on quiet days you take into your lungs over and 
over again air that is foul with carbonic acid gas. ‘The 
average office is usually either filled with dead air, or blown 
into disorder by drafts. 


‘Lhe Sturtevant 


Ready-to-Run 


Ventilating Set 


Either Blows Fresh Air in 
or Takes Foul Air Out 


and is a positive means of supplying pure air under all 
weather conditions. It increases the working power of all 
in the room, and does not cause coughs and colds, as does 
the haphazard open-window method. Remember that 
ordinary desk fans do not ventilate—they simply 
agitate the dead air. 





In the HOME, it keeps a/7 rooms sweet and clean, 
gives all the advantages of open air sleeping, drives out 
dampness, prevents mustiness. 

It is PORTABLE. Itisready torun. It is operated 


by the current from your electric light. Used in Clubs, 
Smoking- Rooms, Offices, Kitchens, Sick-Rooms, etc. 


If you have any office, room or basement that is not as 
fresh and airy as you wish, write us about it. We are 
Ventilation experts. 


SEND FOR BULLETIN NO. 108L 


It tells facts you should know about real ventilation, and is sent Free. 


The B. F. Sturtevant Company, Boston, Mass, 
Office and Works, Hyde Park, Mass. 
































































































Up with the Times 

“T was detained in getting here,’’ explained 
the caller, who had come to look at the flat. “I 
boarded one of those pay-as-you-enter cars, and 
the conductor refused to change a five-dollar bill 
So I had to get off, hunt up change for the bill, 
and take a later car.’’ 

“ That’s all right,’’ said the agent of the build 








Etiquette for Any African Jungle Hunter ing. “I’il show you the rooms now.”’ 

After half an hour’s inspection the caller de I 

Laugh with the gay hyena, clared himself satisfied. D 
Weep with the crocodile ; “T think I’ll take the flat,’’ he said. “ By the senti 
Attune your mood way, my moving expenses are going to be prett: Be 
To the jungle brood; heavy, and very likely I shall be short of cas! of h 
When others are smiling, smile. for a while. If I should pay the first month’s nust 
rent a couple of weeks or so after moving in, |! what 

ie ithe the Hees wes. presume it would be all right? ”’ Dr. 
Clatee olth imennens: “No, sir, grimly answered the agent, who dic he d 
if porcupines not much like his looks, anyhow. This is a pay for 
Have fretful spines as-you-enter house.’’—Youth’s Companion. hard 
Be tactful, and strive to please. Accommodated ; Z 

Lo 


From one who signs “ Subscriber,’’ Santa 











. ° Ps we | 
Clean the spots from the leopard ; Clara, California: 
Return the bear’s fond hug; “Referring to your editorial on books, your aaeie 
When the tigers bound, issue of June 19, will you kindly print ‘the bes aon 
Lie on the ground, pun in the English language’ therein mentioned one: 
; . . 9 
And act like a tiger rug. I inquire for to know. B 
It occurs in the last verses of Thomas Hood's frot 
Witt ' ee “Faithless Nelly Brown’’: Tite 
ith zebras wear striped clothing ; “His death, which happened in his berth, —_ 
ati ngs a camel's-hair shawl; ORIGINAL VAUDEVILLE IN LITTLE OLD At forty-odd befell; rote 
7. 7 tees tone NEW YORK They went and told the sexton, por 
o the beastS own A 9 _ 

’ ee And the sexton tolled the bell. aa 
eet cieth Uieee ks Gaeta an oll THE GREAT THRILLER—OR GOING TO BROOKLYN 1 the sexton tolled the bell tior 
/ . at all: The pronunciation of final judgment on this be 
—Carolyn Wells, Harper’s Weekly. pun does not preclude an interest in other can nies 
didates.—Collier’s. “Dp 
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DELAUNAY-BELLEVILLE CHASSIS 


The New Low-Powered 6-Cylinder Chassis ir 


Perfection for —Town and Suburban Use 4 a 


PEERLESS CARS 


(By special arrangement with the Peerless Motor Car Co.) 


Fitted with Our Exclusive Coach Work 


BODIES FOR ANY CHASSIS 
REPAIRS TO BODY OR MOTOR 
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Five Feet of Yesterday 


R. ELIOT has announced some thirty to 
thirty-five inches of his five feet of “ es- 
sentials of a liberal education.” 

Before we can intelligently decide the distance 
of his recommendations from the bull’s-eye, we 
nust know two things. We must know first 
what constitutes a liberal education. Not that 
Dr. Eliot is giving us a liberal education. This 
he does not claim, and it is well that he does not, 
for five feet of anything, even sausage, could 
hardly be termed liberal. 

But we must know what is a liberal education 
before we can determine its essentials, before 
we can separate them from its non-essentials 

This fixing upon the essentials, then, is the 
second part of our task. To the extent that es- 
sentials need not be liberal, we may admit at 
once that Dr. Eliot is insofar correct. 

But somehow or other, it is hard to get away 
from the idea that a liberal education, to be a 
liberal education as such, ought to touch the 
twentieth century at some point. This his first 
installment of thirty-five inches can hardly be 
said to do, except upon the most liberal construc- 
tion. To be sure, Ben. Franklin’s autobiography 
may have a little about electricity but not suffi- 
cient to mend arecalcitrant push-button. Dante’s 
“ Divine Comedy’’ deals a little with geography 
and the chemistry of sulphur, brimstone and 
similar elementals, but not enough to provision 
the magazine of a Dreadnought. 

The “ Meditations of Marcus Aurelius’’ are 
all right in their way, but the twentieth century 
hasn’t the time to meditate. 

It hardly seems that Plutarch’s “ Lives’’ 
would do at all, especially in view of the fact 
that we have Rockefeller’s “ Reminiscences ’’ 
and intimate writings from Andrew Carnegie. 
“ 4rabian Nights ’’ would be of no assistance at 
all to the modern gilded youth on the Great 
White Way, and Adam Smith’s “ Wealth of Na- 
tions ’’ seems strangely out of harmony with the 
deficit. A book better suited to modern life 
would be “ Wealth of Individuals.”’ 

“ Imitations of Christ,’’ by Thomas a Kempis, 
is better, in view of the fact that imitations oc- 
cupy much of our time, on the stage, in the 
grocery, at the diamond factories, etc., although 
imitations of Christ, with any great verisimili- 
tude, are few and far between. 

It is to be noticed that Dr. Eliot, acting upon 
the advice of Mark Twain, has left out Shake- 
speare and offered as a substitute Beaumont and 
Fletcher’s “ The Maids of Tragedy.’’ But of 
course there must have been another reason 
—a gross material reason—entirely unrelated to 
art, viz.: that Shakespeare takes up too many 
inches. Art and inches are incompatible. 

If it were not for the saving grace of Walton’s 
“Complete Angler’’ and Emerson's “ Essays ’’ 
the temptation would be strong to say that what 











TOOTH 


IT’S THE OXYGEN 


in Calox that renders it so efficient as a 
cleanser of the mouthand teeth. Justtry it. 


Of all Druggists, 25 cents. 


SAMPLE AND BOOKLET FREE ON REQUEST. 
McKesson & Robbins, New York. 
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THE PEERLESS MOTOR CAR. CO, 
2449 EAST 93® ST, CLEVELAND,O. ARN 


Dr. Eliot really meant to give us was the “ Es- 
sentials of a Classical Education,’’ although it is 
hard to think he would make such a mistake, for 
nothing is farther removed from liberalism than 
classicism. Who, for instance, but a confirmed, 
hidebound, dyed-in-the-wool, interlined and re- 
inforced classicist would want to read Milton’s 
“Complete Poems’’? Goodness!’ take them 
away and save a few inches for Dooley. 

Of course, it is easy to criticise, but, as a mat- 
ter of fact, we have been charitable. If we had 
wanted to be sweepingly devastating, we would 
have suggested that the complete bound volumes 
of Lire take up just about even five feet, with 
possibly a foot or two left over for present use 








on the center table. Talk about /iberal educa- 
tion and liberal education, well, modesty over- 
whelms us. Ellis O. Jones. 





Biosss: The girl to marry is the girl who be- 
lieves in love in a cottage. 

Stopes: Yes, if a girl believes that, you could 
stuff her with any old thing.—Philadelphia 
Record. ‘ 


“Your new butler seems rather awkward.’’ 
“For a butler, yes. But if he’s a detective I 
think he does very well.’’—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 
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CLUB LINEN PLAYING CARDS 
“*An Ideal Bridge Card.”’ Design of back, hemstitched linen, pat. 
Sept. 24, '07. Colors Red, Blue, Brown, Green. 25 cents per pack ; 
goldedge 35 cents. Dealers everywhere or sent postpaid on receipt of 
price. IMustrated eatalog of Bridge accessories free. Address Dept. L. 
Radcliffe & Co., New York, 144 Pearl St., & London, E. C. 
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=—— WUR FOOLISH 5 
GnTENPoRARE 


Naturally 
There is a society in New York that, each 
year, takes a dozen or so East Side children 
and gives them the time of their lives for a 


month at an old farmhouse over in Jersey. The 
very first thing that takes place upon the arrival 
of the consignment is a thorough scrubbing. 

“Good gracious, Jakey, your bath water is as 
black as ink,’’ the attendant remarked to a: lad 
at the end of his distressing ceremony. “It is 
dirtier by far than any of the others.’’ 

“ Well, ain’t I two years older ’an any of them 
kids?’’ Jakey demanded.—Brooklyn Life 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
50 cents per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles 





9,059-W ord 


Business Book Free 


Simply send usa postal and ask for our free illus- 
trated 9,059-word Business Booklet which tells how 
priceless Business Experience, squeezed from the 

ives of 112 big, broad brainy, business men may be 
made yours—yours to boost your salary, to increase 
your profits. This free booklet deals with 
—How to manage a business 

—~How to sell goods 
—How to get money by mail 
—How to buy at rock-bottom 
—How to collect money 
—How to stop cost leaks 
—How to train and handle men 
—How to get and hold a position 
—How to advertise a business 
— How to devise office methods 

Sending for this free book binds you to nothing, involves you 
in no obligation, yet it may be the means of starting you on a 

oader career. 
when it involves only the risk 3 a fg ved penny! Simply say 





** Send on your 9,059-word Bookl Send 
System, Dept. 221-14, 151-168 Wabash, ae Chicago, Ill, 


Surely you wili not deny yourself this privilege, | 





Relaxation 
I always like the freakish verse, 
The kind that runs downstairs; 
The kind that circles round the page, 
Or does its turn in squares. 
It’s fun to see the poets’ stunts, 
Helped by the typo men; 
Just see 
the way 
this runs and 
down hill 


again. 
runs up 
then 


I do not think that people ought 
To keep the same old gait; 
They ought to break loose now and then 
And keep an evening “ late.’’ 
A long straight line, without a break, 
Is bad for verse or men; 
up hill 


this runs and then 
the way runs down 
Just see again. 
—Boston Herald. 
Teaching Him a Lesson 
The new mail carrier on the rural free de- 
livery route glanced at the name on the letter 


box by the roadside, stopped his horse, and spoke 
to the roughly attired farmer with the old slouch 
hat, who was resting his sunbrowned arms on 
the gate and looking at him. 

‘I see,’’ he said, “ your name is Holmes.’’ 

“Yes.” 

“ Beverly G.?’ 

“Yes, I'm the man that lives here. 

“Any relation of Sherlock Holmes ?’’ 
asked the carrier. 

“No, sir,’” answered the farmer, “ but I’m de- 
tective enough to know that you're not a very 
good judge of human nature. You took me for 
an ignoramus because I’ve got my old working 
duds on. I’m Sherlock Holmes enough to look 
at a man’s face and eyes before I size him up as 
a— Some mail for me? Thanks.’’—Youth’s 
Companion. 


” 


gravely 


190 


The Education of the Admiral 


Vice-Admiral Uriu, of the Japanese Navy, was 
a member of the class of 1881 at the Naval 
Academy at Annapolis and has recently been 
here visiting his classmates and celebrating a re 
union with them. 

At a dinner given to the vice-admiral when 
he was in this country one of his classmates told 
a story on the vice-admiral as an illustration of 
the progress of the Japanese in the past thirty 
years. 

‘Uriu was the most correct and proper person 
in our class,’’ said the story teller. ‘He was 
prim and precise and very reverent. I met him 
one morning on the parade ground. 

“*Good morning,’ I said _ enthusiastically. 
‘Isn’t this a splendid day?’ 


“Tt is, indeed,’ Uriu responded gravely, ‘ and 
I thank Heaven I am here and permitted to 
enjoy it.’ 

“When I met Uriu this time, after a lapse of 
nearly thirty years, I recalled that conversation 
and said: ‘Good morning. Isn’t this a splendid 
day?’ 

“*Tt is, indeed,’ Uriu replied, ‘and will you, 


for Heaven’s sake, 
get a drink?’ 


kindly tell me where I can 


"Saturday Evening Post. 


ASHEVILLE, N. C.: The 
South. THE Manor 


four-season resort of the 
, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 


Too Bad 
“Where’s your mistress’s maid?” 
“Upstairs, sir, arranging Madame’s hair.” 
“And Madame? Is she with her?’’—Lippin- 
cott s. 
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Bank and Trust || and High-Class 
Co. Stocks Industrials 
qi re facilities q We specialize stocks 


for purch and depending entirely 
sale of Stocks in in Banks | on public demand for 
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and TrustCompanieslo- || security and upon busi- 
cated anywhere in U.S. ssiaintatioiaotalite 
Ourcustomersmay invest 
in moderate amountsand 
payin convenient install- 
ments, The largest in- 
vestment business of this 
character in the world— 
over forty thousand 
discriminatingcustomers, 
Write for our descriptive 
booklet No. 110. 


Ourcurrent Lists present 

unusual opportunitiesfor | 
investment in new banks | 
in growing towns as well | 
as in established a 


dend-paying banks. 
Lowest prices. Writefor 
booklet, "Bank Stocks 
as an Investment," and 
latest List. 
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said 
“ But as is de case wif toadstools 


“LEARNIN’ by experience is convincin’, 
Uncle Eben. 


an’ mushrooms, its mos’ly de wises’ plan to be 
satisfied wif hearsay evidence.’ 
Star. 


’—Washington 







of The 


HE 
A te 


The 
of the 
ippir 
ship, i 
stein, 
eans 
ncite 
| hez 
uce 
horus 
orie: 
nd, t 
unde 
( thi 
irds 
ony 
ick 
weet 
rivil 


th 


com] 


perp 





















Write 
































































ai 





iu 





Articles of Association 


of The Joy Company, Unlimited (or The Tribe of 
Ben Adhem) 


ARTICLE I. NAME 


HE name of this association shall be The 
Joy Company, Unlimited (or, as above.) 


ARTICLE II. OBJECT 


The object of this association, in furtherance 
‘ the rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit of 
.ppiness and in the interest of good comrade- 
ship, is to promote the use of the easy chair, the 
stein, the soothing weed, and the story; by 
eans of crackling logs in a broad fireplace, to 
neite to the geniality that knits closer the group 
‘ hearty talkers and contented listeners; to in- 
uce boisterous laughter, merry songs, lusty 
horuses, and strange, brave, and romantic 
ories; to journey in the world of imagination 
nd, though there be snow and storm outside, to 
inder in green forests, to gather the blossoms 
of the peach and hawthorn, to hear the night 
irds sing, the streamlets purl, the far-off har- 
my of piano and voice, to gaze on stars as 
ick as leaves of Vallombrosa, to have fond 
sweethearts, and to enjoy the lunarian rights and 
rivileges of an Italian night in June; to enjoy 
these rights and privileges in their seasons; 
) use such nicknames, terms of affection, hand- 
clasps and caresses as will promote good feeling 
nd show the love and regard in which companions 
re held; to give words of praise and encour- 
ement to one another, to assist one another in 
ery way possible not inconsistent with our 
utual strength and our personal sense of justice 
d to foster one another’s confidence in the 
trength of manhood and one another’s hope of 
ing up to high ideals and attaining high ac- 
complishments; to preserve pleasant memories— 
he swimming pools of our youth, the sand 
nks, the coasting hill of winter days, the 
Crusoes and Alices of Wonderland that whiled 
ay our evenings, the games of ball and the 
thletic contests, the riding, hunting and fishing 
parties, the luring dances, the lyric thrills of first 
ve, the poets that expressed for us the bright 
ind happy colors and the beauties of crowded 
hours and all those caressing or inspiring 
memories of larger experiences, deeper emo- 
tions, more vivid passions and more _intel- 
lectual avocations that make life rich, colorful 
and epic in our maturity; to do all these things, 
and to do them before the world, so as to invite 
competition on the part of all mankind, that the 
profits of this association may be cumulative and 
perpetual. 


ARTICLE III. HOME OFFICE 


The home office of this association shall be any 
place where there are a sufficient number of good 
fellows, two or more, to create warmth and de- 
light by their presence. 


ARTICLE IV. CAPITAL STOCK 


The capital stock of this association shall be 
nlimited, but an amount necessary to create an 
mosphere of good cheer shall be sufficient for 
working capital, and shall be contributed by the 
members in such ways and proportions as they 
ay see fit—provided the total is always enough 
keep the association alive—and the profits 
shall be distributed according to each member's 
‘pacity to contribute and enjoy. All surplus 
profits shall be turned over to the world at large. 


ARTICLE V. SEAL 


The seal of this association shall consist of the 
expression of faith and love, showing through a 

















Makes Correspondence a Double Pleasure 


Perchance you have said, 


“T love to receive letters, but hate to write them.” 


Well, it often is 


a weary task until you are provided with a Waterman’s Ideal, of the size and style which your 
individual taste dictates. With this pen write anytime and any place you choose. Pen dealers 
everywhere take pleasure in fitting your hand from this, the largest and best line in the world, 


(366 styles and sizes—34 varieties of pen points in each size—Pri 


L.E. Waterman Co., 173 Broadway, N. Y. }73sr«:5«. 


Prices $2.50 and upwards. 
8 Sct Boston ) State St., Chicago 

San Francisco 136 St. James St., Montreal 
Golden Lane, London 


6 Rue de Hanovre, Paris 
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cordial smile, and shall be used whenever it is 
necessary to validate any of the acts of this as 
sociation or of any of its members. 

William Allen Wood 
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AFTER SHAVING USE 


DS EXTRACT 


s Ret ATION CREVENTS 0 ee LAMMATION--ASSURES COMFORT 


if, CORLISS & CO., Sole Agents, New York, N. Y. 

















The Amateur Tenor’s Complaint 


You sing a little song or two, 
You have a little chat; 
You eat a little candy fudge, 


And then you take your hat! 


You hold her hand and say “ Good-night ”’ 
As softly as you can 
Now isn’t that a h——1 of an evening 
For a great big, healthy man? 
—Goldman’s 


Not His Fault 


Tue Poet: Poets are born, not made. 
THE Grr_: I know. I wasn’t blaming you.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Gazette. 
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_ PROMOTING 
MURDER 


forefinger. A novice can aim as expertly as a crack 
shot. Equipped with positive safety, which guar- 
antees absolute protection to the operator. Light 
‘and compact in the pocket, though powerful as big 
slow revolver. .32cal., 6%4 inches 
long, 19 oz. including magazine. 

If war were declared tomorrow, 
think what an advantage this 
weapon would give the American 
forces, Does the American public 
want to suppress inventions like 
that? We think not, 

See the Savage Automatic at 
your hardware store, and send for 
our free book, ‘“*The Tenderfoot's 
Turn,” which tells all its new and 
ingenious features. Buy it from 
our dealer? 






























tés one Hugh O'Neil, editor of Denver Post. 
alls us “U.S. Murder Promoting Arms Co.” 
c., Because we invent’ and advertise the New 
avage Automatic, that shoots ten shots quick. 
hat ‘‘brain-swampness”’ to as- 
ume that pistols are bought for 
urder. ; 
‘/Pistols are bought for pleasure ’™ 
; for protection from footpads, 





















nappers, pickpockets, burglars, 
d safe blowers, dear Editor. _ 

Stop the making and selling of 

tols, and we will be at the mercy 

f Criminals, and the Japs will land 
n the Pacific coast, and the British 
| On the Atlantic, and it will be exit 
America, For the country that 
would live must encourage inven- 
tion 1n fire arms. 

Think what an invention the New 
Savage Automatic really is—so 
unbelievably quick, it beats every 
other pocket arm to the first (vital) 
f shot. Shoots four shots per second 

» and reloads 10 shots in a flash. You 
) point it instinctively, as you do your 


The Nw SAV 


AGE RIFLES 
avage Rifle 


giving sep ecription of 
Address) 


888! Savage 
Ss. 





“Fen, ale.”’ 

“ Now, tell the jury what he said. Do not 
make any comments on what you think he meant 
or what interpretation should be put on the con- 
versation. That will be for the jury to decide. 
Just tell us what he said. Did he say anything 
to you?”’ 

“Oh, yes, sir, he said considerable. 

“Well, tell us one thing. What remark did 
he make to you on any subject? Do you recall! 
any? ”’ 

“Yes, sir, I recall one remark he made.’’ 

“ Ah! ’’ said Myers. “ Now we are getting on 
What did he say?’’ 

‘Well,’’ replied the witness, “ he said he reck 
oned that Legislature where Tom Myers was 
Speaker was about the orneriest Legislature he 
ever did see.’’—Saturday Evening Post. 


9 


Retort Discourteous 


Before dinner, at the house of a rich banker 
in Florence, Colonel (afterward the Earl of 
Dundas had said some sharp things abcut the 
crudities of Americans. Notwithstanding this 
rudeness, it fell to his lot to take Mme.,Bona- 
parte (Betsy Patterson) in to table. He imperti 
nently asked Mme. Bonaparte if she had read 
Basil Hall’s book on America, in which he pro 
nounced all Americans vulgarians. ‘“ Yes, Colo- 
nel Dundas,’’ she answered, “ but it did not sur 
prise me in the least. If my compatriots were 
descended from the Italians or Spanish, any dis- 
play of low breeding might astonish me, but 
being the direct descendants of Englishmen, it is 
natural enough that they should be vulgarians.’’ 
—Argonaut. 































“Since what, sir? What are you talking 
about? ’’ 

‘ pag my emotion, madam, but I used to 
live in Salt Lake City, and——’’ 


“a have nothing to do with Salt Lake City, sir. 
I never was there in my life.’’ 

‘But I was. That was my home for many 
And when I saw 

“When you saw what?’’ 

“That hat of yours, madam. It brought back 
the old thrill. It’s an exact reproduction of the 
great Mormon Tabernacle, which my eyes have 
been aching, through all the weary years, 
once more before I die! My longing has been 
satisfied at last, and I thank you from the bottom 
of a grateful heart!’’ 

Again lifting his hat, he stepped forth into the 
pouring rain and strode rapidly down the street, 
wiping his eyes as he walked.—Chicago Tribune. 





years. 


to see 


Our Five Feet of Summer Books 
North.” 





Nansen’s “ Farthest 
William Winter’s “ Old Friends.” 
Whittier’s “ Snow Bound.” 

Mahaffy’s “ The Frieze of the Parthenon.”’ 


Making Sure 
Tailor: watstT, 
Assistant: 


FIFTY-FIVE. 
FEET OR INCHES? 








Saxe’s “ Nothing to Wear.” 
A. B. Frost’s “ American Types.”—New York 
It Affected Them Mail. 
The rain, which had come suddenly and unex- Extracting the Truth 
pectedly, was falling in torrents. The late Senator Carmack, of Tennessee, used 
Among the persons who had taken shelter un- to tell a story of a will case where Tom Myers, 
der a friendly Madison street awning was a former Speaker of the Legislature, was an attor- 


fashionably dressed woman. 

“T beg your pardon, madam,’’ said a plainly 
attired man, considerably past middle age, 
ping up to her and lifting his hat, “ but I want 
to offer you my sincere thanks.’’ 

“ What do you mean, sir? ’’ she said. 
for what?’’ 

“T never expected to see it again,’’ he 
on with tears in his eyes. 
thirty years since sia 


step- 


“ Thanks 


went 
“ec I ac . ¢ , 
t has been nearly 











ney. 

The question hinged on the sanity or insanity 
of the testator when he made his will, and Mr. 
Myers was introducing evidence as to the un- 
soundness of the mind of the man who made the 
will at the time he made it. 

He called a witness who had talked with the 
dead man a few hours before he died. “ Did you 
hold conversation with the testator a short time 
before he died?’’ asked Myers. 














of Hayfever. 
at will. 


PRICE $2.00 








Act Promptly and Avoid Suffering From Hayfever 


The Nasalfilter prevents you from breathing any pollen or dust, the causes 
Made of Sterling silver, fitted with fine mesh cloth, changeable 
Order a Nasalfilter at once and save suffering all the season. 


UNIVERSAL SUPPLY COMPANY, 4th Floor, Globe Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 
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NOW IF HE ONLY 
HAD A,BOX OF 








ABSOLUTELY THE PUREST 
AND BEST CANDIES 
{N THE WORLD 











The Boy and the Professor 


‘I was mimicking Professor Bore yesterday, 
and he caught me.’’ 

“What did he say? 

“ Told me to stop making a fool of myself.’’— 
The Wasp. 


Rare Exception 


“T rather pride myself on one thing,’’ said 
the young father. “ Although I have the bright- 
est, smartest, cutest, best youngster I ever saw, 
I never brag about him.’’—Kansas City Times. 
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Position Unrivalled in LONDON, 


LANGHAM HOTEL THE ONLY AUTO TRUNK IS THE 


Portland Place and Regent St., W. 


FAMILY HOTEL of the HIGHEST ORDER 
In Fashionable and Healthy Locality. An Auto Trunk must am ee 
Reduced Inclusive Terms be easy of access. An Auto Trunk must 


during August and September. be handsome in appear 
ance. It must be strong 
—to stand checkinglike 
With a ‘‘Kamlee’’ Auto Trunk you an ordinary trunk. An 
Not Reliable can get the bottom contents without Auto Trunk should be 
— : , } disturbing the top. It’s the com- ee aioe eee 
: = d _ es Pome Sens saren. severe pletest thing youcan buy—no matter thing but misuse. ’ 
ing the desk of the meek, mez g-looking m: ergata agp. oe TT 
nd opening one of those folding thingumajigs oar alpe oecly eaghneae posed ta 
owing styles of binding, “I believe I can inter- ee We able cineahien al ae te 
st you in this massive set of books containing - . ; Rie OF ean date 6 
speeches of the world’s greatest orators. vy ; apectel ie Oe el eae oo 
Seventy volumes, $1 down and $1 a month until 7, A ied -—\eh ea Rie a etal 
price, $680, has been paid. This set of books ie ck cinteh Welks tor One 
ves you the most celebrated speeches of the ee "whe 
reatest talkers the world has ever known : Fk . ’ 
Mca on The Kamlee Company 
“Let me see the index,’’ says the meek man. : : : 
he agent hands it to him and he looks through 338 Milwaukee St. Milwaukee,Wis. 
carefully and methodically, running his finger 
ong the list of names. Reaching the end, he 
ands the index back to the agent and says: 
“It isn’t what you claim it is. I happen to 
now the greatest talker in the world, and you 
haven’t her in the index.’’—Chicago Post. 


























: The day before Christmas Edith, aged ten, had 
Considerate | a number of packages tied up for distribution. 
Four old Scotchmen, the remnant of a club | The doctor felt of one intended for “ Uncle 
formed some fifty years ago, were seated around John *—and the rest is as the New York Sun 
the table in the club room. It was 5 A. M. and | prints it. 
Dougal looked across at Donald and said in a | = ll “ That’s some tobacco,’’ said the doctor, as he 
hick, sleepy voice: | ©]. all of LT ie An fingered the package 
“Donald, d’ye notice what an awfu’ peculiar | ‘ ; ba . | “ How can you tell?’’ asked Edith. 
expression there is on Jock’s face?’’ SUMMON Wf “ Because I am a good diagnostician,’’ he re- 


“Aye,’’ says Donald, “I notice that; he’s plied. 





“What? Dead! Why did ye no tell me?’’ big word, the doctor inquired: a 
“Do you know what a diagnostician is?’’ 


“ 


tf, 4 7 ‘eh 7 7 { . | 7 = * - 
deead! He’s been deead these four hours.’’ il il IN? YL yung i Then, as Edith seemed somewhat dazed at the 
il , 
| o>. a 


“ Ah, no—no—no,’’ said Donald, “A’m no that | i" “ Do yc 
ind o’ man to disturb a convivial evening.’’— | i YY »* Yes,” she answered promptly, 
Tit-Bits. guesser.’’—Youth’s Companion. 


vr 7c, 
== _ “Se fi % An Old Fable 


MISS CUE @=—=—=—=—=—=_ 


is the Sensation of the Hour 


Any person interested in billiards should get this sensa- 
tional picture demonstrating the way to avoid Miss Cues. 
We'll send a beautiful photogravure of Miss Cue, size 
10x 13, on mat 14x17, for 
20 Cents in Stamps 
Just ask for ‘‘Miss Cue’s First Appearance’’ 


WILLIAM A. SPINKS & COMPANY 
93 Erie Street Chicago, U.S. A. 


Mannafaeturers Spinks’ Billiard Chalk 
and the only manufacturers of Cue Tips in America 


it’s a good 
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“ Metaphysics,’’ said Bishop Castle of Oregon, 
at a dinner in Philomath, “is a subject that 
always makes one think of the cat and the owl. 

“A cat, you know, once set forth in quest of 
happiness. She wandered up, she wandered 
down; she questioned this animal and she ques- 
tioned that. Finally, wrapped in meditation in a 

| tree, she perceived an owl. 
| | ) “* Owl!’ said the cat, ‘ tell me, most wise bird, 
\— ton my ir | where happiness is to be found!’ 
—— ih \\Rexce eRe “"Tn meditation,’ the owl replied. * Medita- 
< tion alone is the true secret of happiness. 
“ But,’ said the cat, ‘on what subject am I to 
| e meditate ? ’ 
Jerrold’s Wit Doctor: HAVE YOU ANY LAST WISH: “*On the subject,’ the owl answered, ‘ which 
On the first night of the representation of one Patient: ¥ES. 43 WISH 1 HAD SOME OTHER has occupied the race of owls since the beginning 
of Jerrold’s pieces a successful adapter from the warees. ; of time—namely: Which came first, the owl or 
French rallied him on his nervousness. “I,’’ the egg; for, while the owl comes from the egg, 
iid the adapter, “never feel nervous on the so also does the egg come from the owl!’ ’’— 
first night of my pieces.’’ “ Ah, my boy,’’ Jer- Seattle Post-Intelligencer. 
rold replied, “ you are always certain of success. 
Your pieces have all been tried before.’’ He was 
seriously disappointed with a certain book writ 
ten by one of his friends. This friend heard 


iat Jerrold had expressed his disappointment, 

nd questioned him: “I hear you said was a 
the worst book I ever wrote.’’ “No, I didn’t,’’ 

ume the answer; “I said it was the worst book 

nybody ever wrote.’’ Of a mistaken philan- 
thropist, Jerrold said he was “so benevolent, so 




















merciful a man—ne would have held an um- 
brella over a duck in a Shower of rain.’’—Argo- 
naut, 


‘CLARK'S CRUISES ‘““The World’s Best Table Water’’ 
AROUND THE WORLD 


Ry S. S. “*Cleveland,"* 18,000 tons. brand new, Oct. 16 09, from N. Y., and Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous ‘“‘Richard’s Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908, Beautifully bound 
Feb_5,°10, from ‘Frisco, 8650 and uo and illustrated humorous book, Sent for i0c. Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., New York City. 
, 12th Annual Orient Cruise, Feb 5, ‘10, $400 up, by Lioyd S. S. 
Grosser Kurfuerst,’* 73 days. including 24 days in Egypt and Palestine. 
FRANK C, CLARK, Times Building, New York. 
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| | 

2 ri Trace Mann Rec US Par Orr |B | | Latest Books When 
& | Are the Dead Alive? by Fremont Rider. (B. W. And 
N ot And t 

Dodge & Co. $1.75.) - 

| The Lady Without Jewels, by Arthur Goodrich, ; 7 
| (D. Appleton & Co. $1.50.) We ee 

: A Product and Climax, by Simon N. Patten. (B. W. es 
: Ka} | Huebsch. ¢ : ) A the 
REALLY DELIGHTFUL penn Me oi tig hen 
: Mike Flannery, by Ellis Parker Butler. (Double- ad 4 

C711 e day, Page & Co.) gs 
J ¢g sj aint <= é, The Naulahka, by Rudyard Kipling. (Doubleday, ; 
— Page & Co.) — 
| , ° Be ° An¢ 

Waylaid by Wireless, by Edwin Balmer. (Small, hil 
tt o ere A RUNAWAY MATCH Maynard & Co. $1.50.) ' As : 
The Master Builder, by James Edmund Dunning. , - 
Candy Coated (D. Appleton & Co. $1.50.) ~ a 


Plays, by John Galsworthy. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons 
$1.35 3 


Chewing Gum ne i oe ow 


Particularly Desirable 


after Dinner | Do You Ever Go Home? 
BETTER—STRONGER | Scieciiiiiilaitas edi it . 



















































































} 
More lasting in flavor than any other. ; 
A try—a test—Good-bye to the rest! : To THE I 
| Then beautify your home Dear : 
with cheerful things, On Christmat 
Sold in 5¢10C and 25¢ packets receipt of twenty-five cents hope to | 
Frank 6. fleer & Company Jac we will send you our little a Shan 
: : . book, the new pocket edition, some tool 
Philadelphia USA.and Goronte.Can. | of LIFE’S PRINTS con- “oot: 
taining 160 reproductions of ‘tog tie 
ener ce these most artistic and pleas- lirectly < 
ure-giving pictures. with our 
Well, Who Did Drag Whom? unlimited 
“It is a great mistake,’’ said President Nich- ||| RG oo ae 
olas Murray Butler, of Columbia University, at | AG Now 
the recent Trinity School bicentennial dinner, “a | = - 35 f& ~ > 2 : - 
great mistake to believe that college entrance ex- a a oe ie) 7 PP epaiges 4 
aminations are wilfully made difficult. The atti- India Print, 22x18 in. $2.00 nei ; 
tude of our examiners is like that of the two } “i — 
Oxford dons who were trying their utmost to help Copyright 1905 vy iLife Pub. Co. ‘ Pir 
a youth into that university, but during a two eee 
hours’ quiz had failed utterly to invent a single | ee ‘il 
question that he could answer. He was a fine 2 oe os 
youngster, of. excellent family, and they were mM micht at 
anxious to bring him in. At last one questioner, Always a f hin ‘wa 
feeling sure he had solved the problem, benevo- ee ci | 
lently asked, ‘Who dragged whom how many Welcome * ie hi 
times around the walls of what?’ ”’ Gift pind “i 
Several hundred college men laughed uproar- th al 
iously. Yet not one whom the writer questioned Pre 
could give a completely accurate answer.—Har- d ‘ai an 
per’s Weekly. The prints described, whose 4 Suppo 
What He Wanted to Say | prices are given, are PHOTO- af he ust 
The new principal of New College, Edin- GRAVURES of the highest 4 Ye ee 
burgh, Dr. Alexander Whyte, was asked on one | possible quality and finish. Me fin - 
occasion by a Highland minister for some finan- | — Neither care nor expense has 3 zet ] 
cial assistance for work in the north. Dr. Whyte a ae a es ve ae eae d in tt | § : 
regretted that he could not afford to assist the Photogravure, 20x15 in. $1.00 = ee . to attain the 7 
Highlander, but advised him to visit a wealthy Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Oo. very best artistic results. Ms - 
layman in the city. The latter was not only Uy ‘ 
disinclined to give but ungracious in manner. | | Te de 
Nettled at his reception, the Highlander an- of és 
swered brusquely. Resenting the tone, the rich ae oo: fti 
man asked, “ And whom do you take_me for?”’ a Oe ee 
“‘ A hell deserving sinner, like myself,’’ came the Z60 Pictures 4 
quick retort. Returning to Dr. Whyte, he ex- for 2c Cents ( 
plained the circumstances. “ You did not say ~ | ia 
that?’’ eagerly asked the doctor. “ Aye, I did! ’’ | ia 
replied the other. ; : 
“Well, well; I’ve been wanting to say that to ey 
him for the last fifteen years. Here’s a five- ~ 
pound note for your fund.’’—Tit-Bits. GDR, 
BRIARCLIFF Manor, N. Y. ; 
BRIARCLIFF LODGE At 
“FOR SHE’S A JOLLY GOOD FELLOW” Ke 
A Resort Hotel of High Quality Photogravure, 20x15 in. $1.00 
Open from May 1st to December 1st with superior accommoda- “In oF 
furnished under exclusive orders for'leaseengagement. | LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, NEW YORK Foot-Ea 
DAVID B. PLUMER, Manager aan 
Represented at 51g East 46th St., New York. *Phone 3278-3Sth. 


























I Wonder 


When the plays were sound 
And the plots were good, 
And the chorus gowned 
As a chorus should, 
We all would roughhouse the whole show 
through, 
And the ushers did business by two and two, 
Vhen the plays were sound 
nd the plots were good. 


Now the play’s risqué 
And the plots are worse, 

While the lines they say 

And the clothes are terse; 

But now we loll through the whole show— 
Are we badder or better, I'd like to know, 

Now the play’s risqué 

ind the plots are worse? 
—Harvard Lampoon. 











Too Many Feet to the Inch? 


Jo rHE Epitor oF LIFE: 





Dear Sir—Lire has been given me as a 
Christmas present ever since I was born and I 
hope to be able to look forward to Tuesdays for 
some time yet. This is my first complaint. To 
come to the point briefly, I am tired of centipeds. 

Does Lire not realize that the number of 
jokes that can be made on a centiped’s legs vary 
directly as the number of things that we can do 
with our feet and hands? As these things are 
unlimited in number, so the series of pictures 
that Lire has been indulging in is unlimited. 














Now the credit due the creator of the jokes 
varies inversely as the number of terms there 
are in the series, and therefore with every pic- 
ture it decreases and some day will be equal to 












have had jokes on the creature’s stock- 
ings, on his shoes, on his foot-prints (several 
times), on his roller skates, on the number of 
Saseball bats he can hold and at least a half 
dozen more. It’s child’s play now. Off-hand I 
might add: suppose you buy rings for him, let 






him kick his prospective son-in-law down the 
steps, set him up as a copying clerk, can you 
work in some things about “ foot-prints in the 


sands of time,’’ let him hug a girl-bug, some- 
thing about “all hands went down,’’ etc. In 
fact a centiped is most handy subject to the 
cartoonist and he will foot most anything. 
Suppose a man steals a plot to write a book, 
he must be a Shakespeare to make up for the 
















plagiarism. I admit that the drawings are ex- 
cellent; but you see the series is approaching in- 
finity while the value of the joke is approaching 
zer Just approaching as yet. 


Yours very sincerely, 
CuHarRLes ELTINGE FRENCH. 
UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA, June 30, 1909. 
why tire of the centiped, O Correspon- 
der We have used the biped untold millions 
of times and, in one respect at least, he is but 
one-fiftieth as interesting. 












ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE. 
| Pe Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder for the 
feet. It relieves painful, swollen, smarting, 
neryous feet, and instantly takes the sting 
out of corns and bunions. It’s the great- 
est comfort discovery of the age. 
Allen’s Foot-Ease makes tight-fitting or 
new shoes feel easy. It is a certain relief for 
ingrowing nails, perspiring, callous and_hot, 
tired, aching feet. We have over 30,000 
testimonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold 
¥ by all Druggists, 25 cents. Do not accept 

any substitute. Sent by mail for 25 cents 


in stamps. 

" TRIAL PACKAGE 

m.. ® pinch, FR E SENT BY MAIL 
Foot-Ease.” ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. Y. 
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PABST EXTRACT CO. 








pressing Nerve Exhaustion 
Into Active, Healthy Vim 


Are you easily excited—high strung? Do morbid, unpleasant thoughts bother 
you—are they sapping your mind of the force and vim so essential to life’s 
success? The trouble is—your NERVES. Your vital forces are being wasted. 
This marvelous telephone system of your body has gotten beyond control. 
Precautionary steps must be taken at once or you will be rendered unfit for the 
serious duties of life. At this dangerous period you will find 


Pabst Extract 
The "Best Tonic 


because it combines the quieting and tonic effects of the choicest 
HOPS with the nutritive and digestive elements of rich barley MALT. 
The HOPS have a soothing effect upon the nerves, inducing mental 
The pure extract of barley MALT is rich 
in nourishment. Being in predigested form, it is easily assimi- 
lated and the impaired nerve forces are quickly strengthened. 
Physicians of repute everywhere are constantly vouching for the 
merits of Pabst Extract, The “*Best’’ i i : 
to strengthen the weak and build up the overworked; to relieve 
insomnia and conquer dyspepsia; to help the anaemic and aid 
the nervous; to assist nursing mothers and invigorate old age. 


Order a Dozen from Your Local Druggist Today—Insist Upon It Being Pabst 
A Library Slip, good for Books and Magazines, is packed with each bottle. 


Booklet and Picture “ Baby's First Adventure” sent free on request. 


DEPT. 12 


peace and refreshing rest. 


Tonic, by recommending *; 






































MILWAUKEE, WIS. 











SUCH LOVELY ANGEL FACES, 
SUFFUSED WITH MERRIMENT! 


THEY MUST IDOLIZE THEIR TEACHER, 
WHO HAS SAT ON SOMETHING BENT, 





A Wise Lady 


To THE EpiTor oF LIFE: 
Dear Sir:—A bright woman of my acquaint- 


ance once said to me that her idea of wealth 
was to be able to buy a copy of Lire whenever 
she wanted it. 
Now don’t get stuck up and pat yourself on 
the back too much. Yours, etc., 
R. F. WEITBREC. 
THE Denver Cuiup, July 8, 1909. 


A Chastened Rebuke 


To THE EpitTor or LIFE: 

Your issue for July is before me, and on page 
11 I notice a satirical illustration on Christian 
Science that plainly shows ignorance of the sub- 


( Continued on page 196) 

















































Arms and the Man! 


The Cover of 
LIFE 
For July 8th. 


In view of the great demand 
for this number and of many com- 
plaints that dealers could not 
supply it, LIFE begs to announce 
that until Oct. 8th, this issue will 
be sent to any address at Ten 
Cents a copy. 














LITTLE JACK HORNER 
SAT IN A CORNER, 

EATING SOME CASUAL HASH. 

SAID HE, “ YOU’LL OBSERVE 

I HAVE PLENTY OF NERVE, 

THO’ NO DOUBT I SEEM TERRIBLY RASH.” 


morning the iceman will leave a berg on your 
door-step, charging for it by weight. But when 
you get it it is a lump. This is due to its 
shrinking nature. Packed in refrigerators, it 
gradually pines away, until on Sunday afternoon, 
when it is most needed, it has silently disap- 
peared, leaving naught but germs behind A re- 
frigerator, by the way, is the invention of science 
to melt ice in the quickest manner 

Ice is used in drug stores and Wall street 
When placed conveniently around corn-starch 
and sugar and vanilla, it makes ice-cream. No 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin’’ is complete without it 
It forms on lakes and mill-ponds, and is used to 
sit down on by people learning to skate, or to 
fall through by young boys who have wandered 
away from home. It also comes in rinks— 









Lippincott’s. 











(Continued from page 195) 
ject dealt with and is what I regard a total 
abomination.unto the Lord. 

Mrs. Eddy teaches and always has taught that 
God is all in all. That Life is God, good, and 
not evil; that Soul is sinless, not to be found in 
the body; that Spirit is not, and cannot be, ma- 
terialized. This being the case, along with the 
fact that the Bible says, “ by their fruits shall ye 
know them,’’ and as her key to the Scriptures 
has enabled her and others to make the deaf 
hear and the blind to see and lame to walk, in 
my humble estimation (being one who was made 
whole by her revelation), she certainly is far 
above the pea in a three-shell game, and it made 
my blood stand still in my veins for an instant 
until the thought came to me, “Let the mind 
that was in him be also in you,’’ and who him- 
self said that he came to teach us the way and 
commanded us to (combat by) teaching others. 

Hoping that your satire in future will be 
confined to mortal thought to which you are com- 
mitted and that you may be given the Peace 
which passeth all understanding by realizing the 
Truth, Sincerely and respectfully, 

S. E. Harpe, 
1005 Washington St., Wilmington, Del 
July 10, 1909. 


Ice 

Ice is used as a handy medium for conveying 
microbes from the interior into large cities, 
where the inhabitants can indulge in them freely 

In the winter, when it is not needed to cool 
the air, the Hudson River is filled with chipped 
ice; which disappears as soon as the weather gets 
warm enough to make it an object. 

Ice fills many uses, but its highest mission is in 
the early morning, when it floats up to a man 
who has been out all night. At other times it 
may do some good, but this is where it truly 
shows itself a humble instrument in the hands 
of Providence. 

Tee comes in bergs and lumps. 


In the early 











) Ely 
HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on label. 


Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 



















For Your Den, 





Copyright, 1900, by C. E. Bolles, Yachting Pub. Co. 


A GOOD SLANT OF WIND 


Size of picture, 11 x 14. on plate marked mount. 
In rich green, $1.50. Price, hand colored, $3.00. 


UPERB art reproductions in 
photogravure and photo-gela- 
tine. The processes by, which 
these are done are photographic 
and not only preserve the clear- 
ness and realism of the pictures, 
but add softness and artistic 
quality which greatly enhances 
their charm. Mounted on suit- 
able Art Mounts they are admir- 
ably adapted for framing or for 
keeping in portfolio form. Many 
of the best art dealers throughout 
the country carry these pictures, 
or they will be sent carefully 
packed, express prepaid, upon 
receipt of price. 


Send 2 cent stamp for illustrated folder of other Yachting 
Prints of selected subjects from illustrations in Yachting. 


YACHTING PUBLISHING CO., 20 Vesey Street, New York | 








Copyright, 1908, Vachting Pub. Co 


Summer Home! 


or Bungalow 


Yachting 
Marine 


Prints | 


Selected Subjects from 
Illustrations in Yachting 
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THE TROUGH OF THE SEA 


Size of picture. 12 x 1414, on double art mount. 
In green, $1.50 Hand tinted in full color, $8.00. 
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Society Note 


teverend Fourthly seeks the seaside, 
Reverend Fifth the mountain crown, 

Reverend Tenthly goes to Europe, 
Only O. Nick stays in town. 


—Sun. 
John and Hannah 


3ishop Fowler was a broad-minded 
Bigotry he abhorred. Creed, he claimed, 
never hedge one good Christian from 

Sincere creeds, no matter how diverse, 
the contrary, bind Christians to- 


he late 


uld 
ther. 
uld, 
her. 
Bishop Fowler used to tell about a 
iple, John Smith and Hannah Jones. 
john Smith was a Presbyterian, Hannah Jones 
3aptist. They hesitated about marrying 
ause they feared that in after life, when the 
tle ones came, religious ‘isputes might arise. 
us the years passed. Neither would renounce 
his church. John Smith grew bald and Hannah 
Jones developed lines about her mouth and eyes. 
was a complete deadlock, the world said. 

Then John was sent abroad for a year by his 
to buy fancy goods. He and Hannah cor- 
responded regularly. Toward the year’s end, by 

remarkable coincidence, each received from 
he other a letter, the two letters crossing in the 

ils. They said: 

“FrIEND JoHN: The obstacles that stood in 
the way of our marriage have at last been re- 
moved. This day I was received in full member- 
ship in the Presbyterian Church. 


on 


young 


s a 


firm 
nrm 


“ HANNAH.”’ 


“DearEST HANNAH: We have no longer any 


ground for delaying our union further. I 
united myself this day with the Baptist Church. 
“ Joun.”’ 
° —Tit-Bits. 
Ix an Ohio town there is still maintained a 


stage-coach system of transportation, the steeds 

reof are of that sad appearance presented by 

horses attached to the Fifth Avenue line in 

w York not so many years ago. One day a 

ncinnati man, visiting the town in question, 

arded a stage, having no other currency than 

five dollar bill. This he offered to the driver. 

e latter took it, looked it over for a moment 

and then asked: “ Which horse do you 
’—The Bellman. 
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Standard Paper for Business Stationery—“ Look for the Water-Mark” 





HE impression that a letter 


upon its recipient comes from four 


makes 


| 


points: the quality of the paper| 


upon which it is written, 
the letterhead, the force of the text matte 


contained, and the prestige of the signer. 


the character of 


or | 


Old Hampshire Bond has genuine quality, 


and an air of solidity, 


every part of 


portance that pervades 


letter written upon it. 


Let us send you a specimen 
0k showing letterheads and 
ther business forms, printed, 
thographed and engraved on 
the white and fourteen colors 
f OLp HAMPSHIRE Bonpb. 


Hampshire Paper Ca4 


Only paper makers in the-world 
, making bond paper exclusively 


South Hadley Falls, Massachusetts 


sincerity and im- 


a 








Made ‘A Little Better Than Seems Necessary ’’—‘‘ Look for the Water-Mark”? 
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The Right 
Aot-weather 
Drink 


A cold bottle of Perrier. 


A lemonade with Perrier. 
These sparkle with pure 
natural carbonic acid 
The most healthful 
and refreshing of all 


gas. 


summer drinks. 
Write us. 


6 East 30th Street 
New York 





We will see you are 
supplied through nearest dealer. 


flerriep 


7; yer 
te Champagne of Table we 


French 


Natural 
Sparkling 
Table 
Water 














Aa. Watson 
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THERE WAS A DARKEY MAIDEN, AND THERE WAS A 
DARKEY BOY, | 
AND THEY’D LOVED EACH OTHER COYLY TILL ONE 
DAY, 
SHE’D BEEN PICKING NEIGHBORS’ BERRIES, HE'D 
BEEN STEALING NEIGHBORS, CHERRIES, 
AND THEIR BERRY, CHERRY LIPS MET ON THE 
WAY. 


The Man Without a Home 

At a recent dinner in New York Joseph H. 
Choate, former Ambassador from the United 
States to Great Britain, was speaking of the 
necessity for proper ambassadorial residences in 
foreign countries. 

“When I first went to England,’’ said Mr. 
Choate, “I spent weeks and weeks looking for a 
house. It was most arduous service in my coun- 
try’s interest. I trailed all over the available 
sections of London, and while I was at it a Lon- 
don bobby arrested a man who was pursuing a 
most erratic and forlorn course out Hyde Park 
way. 

“* Here, my 
are you ‘doing? 


man,’ said the bobby. ‘ What 
Why don’t you go home?’ 

“* Home?’ replied the man bitterly. ‘I have 
no home. I am the American Ambassador.’ ”’ 
Saturday Evening Post. 
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A Nose for the Truth 
Exact truthfulness, according to a writer in 
the Sketch, had its proper reward in the follow- 
ing instance: 


TEACHER: Now can you tell me what the olfac- 
tory organ is? 
Boy: Please, sir, no, sir. 


TEACHER: Quite right. 











The Voice of Reason 
“Drink it for 
Health and 


Contentment” 


First in 


Quality and 
Witlelets: 


Remember The A Label 


plarz 


MILWAUKEE 


Order a case sent home 
Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
or Buff 
insist on “‘Biatz.”’ 
Corresp ad invited direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE. 
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THIS PAGE 


has attracted attention. We select the following 
letter, among many others received: 


‘Why don’t you work your Husband’s Bureau 
man longer, and also draw your bright an- 
nouncement page amuser into the body of the 
magazine > ”” 


The fact is that only a small part of the actual 
work of the Husband’s Correspondence Bureau 
appears in LIFE. The real work is being done 





Before Joining the Husband’s silently throughout the country. The process of Cumeapebenes Gessen 

















Correspondence Bureau regenerating husbands, putting them on their feet, 

getting back even a small measure of their self- 
respect, is long and arduous. The manager of the Bureau is so busy doing personal 
work among its patrons, that he has only time for brief references to his labors, in the 
columns of LIFE. But we want everybody to know that 


The Husband’s Correspondence Bureau 


is here to stay. It has come to fill a long felt want. It is a genuine institution, and has already—so the 
manager informs us—received the silent, if necessarily anonymous support of the best thought in the country. 
All communications should be sent direct to the Bureau. 
This in answer to the first question of our correspondent. The second question is of equal importance. 
The truth is that the writer of this page is having the time of his life just where he is. He is surrounded 
by the best company in the world. But, in addition to all of these material comforts, he is experiencing the 
intellectual joy of writing about something that he loves, just for itself. 


OUR SPECIAL NUMBERS 


are coming along splendidly—growing constantly in interest, infallibility and importance. Naturally we do not 
intend to have one every week. We have to catch up every once in a while on general matters. We hada 
Spooks’ Number, for example, somewhere along about here, and we took it off for a while, just as we have the 
Improper Number. 
Don’t be worried. They are both coming. 
The Spooks’ Number is gruesome to the last degree. Surfeited with shivers. 


fa) Teeming with timorous tremors. Every known form of ancestor has been corralled 
ie = to do his duty by his country. And there are others. In the meantime 


JUST AHEAD ARE THE 


Fall Sporting Number (Sept. 2.) How many pages it will contain nobody knows. It grows 
larger every day. Youcan count on 48 pages at least. 
Glad Rag Number (Sept. 9.) Fulminates with Fashions. Fair ladies crowd its pages. No style 
- omitted and naught set down in solemn guise. 


Etiquette Number (Sept. 16.) Do you always know just what todo? Get this number and you 
can associate with multimillionaires. 


Hudson Number (Sept. 30.) Commemorative of Hendrik Hudson’s first visit when he laid the 
cornerstone to the present tenderloin district. 


Chorus Girl Number (Oct. 7.) Will bring the blush of shame to the most alabaster cheek. Full 
of flounces, high kicks and fizz. You can enjoy it with equal mirth, whether you are bald- 
headed or not. 


MORE ANON. 












THE WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY 











After Joining the Husband’s 
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THEY RIDE EASIER— 
THEY SAVE YOUR CAR— 
THEY LAST LONGER 


Motorists are aw ak ening to the fact that REAL QU ALITY in an auto- 
mobile tire means more than longer life. 

It means added resiliency, saving in wear and tear on your car, and increased 
comfort and satisfaction in driving. 

The old experienced driver has long known that HARTFORD TIRES 


are to be preferred from every standpoint of economy, satisfaction and comfort. 


- HARTFORD TIRES 


“The Tires That Last” 


are pre-eminently the quality tires of the world, fast and resilient and long lived. 

They are constructed of the very best materials only, by advanced methods 
and machinery (widely copied) —in the oldest exclusive tire factory in this country 
by workmen skilled through years of training with us. 

Our watchword is “‘Keep the Quality Up ” 

Insist on HARTFORD TIRES. 

Do not accept the “just as good ”” kind. 


THE HARTFORD RUBBER WORKS COMPANY 
HARTFORD, CONN. 


BRANCHES: 


NEW YORK, 57th St. and Broadway DETROIT, 256 Jefferson Ave. 
CHICAGO, 12th St. and Michigan Ave. DENVER, 1564 Broadway 
PHILADELPHIA, 1425 Vine St. ATLANTA, GA., 94 North Pryor St. 
BOSTON, 817 Boylston St. BUFFALO. 725 Main St. 


CLEVELAND, 1831 Euclid Ave. 


AGENCIES: Pierson-Wilcox Electric Co., Minneapolis; Mercantile Lumber & Supply 
Co., Kansas City; St. Louis Tite Agency y, St. Loui 1o.: Chanslor & Lyon Motor 
Supply Co., bs S. Mai -: 542 Golde n Gate Avenue, San 
Franciseo, Cal.: . 

Vehiculos Electric 
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‘*The Queen of the Surf’’ . 


makes a sorry sovereign of the social season, with complexion ruined by the sun and wind of vacation days. The use of Mennen’s 
after the bath, and daily, will obviate the trouble. 


MENNEN’S raitcuu TOILET POWDER 


is an absolutely pure, high grade toilet powder which not only heals the skin, but soothes the skin; not only hides all skin 
roughness and rawness, but heals them. Mennen’s relieves and prevents Prickly Heat, Chafing, Sunburn, and all skin 
troubles of summer, After bathing and after shaving it is delightful, in the nursery indispensable. Sample Free. 


You use the toilet powder and throw away | 7 . 
s = Fa ke es v Ww ~SO- * when you k 
the box. Don’t throw away money on cheap genuine I fe Borat alcum Toilet Powder is scientific 
powder in a pretty box that you'll have to from the purest materials, and has always given your babies 
the relief you seek? Don't take any chances with powders « 
throw away. quality when you can purchase the genuine as cheaply as the imitation 


TOILET POWDER, which has the scent wrapper). Specially}prepared for the nursery 
of fresh-cut Parma violets. Sample Free. 


Try MENNEN’S Borated VIOLET Talcum MENNEN’S BORATED SKIN connor 
No 
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Look for the Face on our ' a Non-Refillable Box— MENNEN’S SEN YANG TOILET Pow. | coed 


the “BOX THAT LO DER, Oriental Odor 


Sold for 25 Cents Everywhere or by Mail 


Guaranteed by the Gerhard Mennen Chemical Co., under the Food and Drugs Act, June 30, 1906. Serial No. 1542 


GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY, 86 Orange Street, NEWARH, N. J. 





